

















UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 


University of Detroit, Detroit, Mich. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 
Catholic University of America, Washington, D.C. 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Loyola University, New Orleans, La. 

Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 

Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 
College of Notre Dame, Belmont, Calif. 
Loretto Heights College, Loretto, Cole, 
Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, Ill. 
College of St. Francis for Young Women, 303 Taylor St., Joliet, Ul. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, Lake Forest, Ill. 
Rosary College, River Forest, Illinois. 
Nazareth College, Louisville, Ky. 
College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 
College of St. Teresa, Winona, Minn. 
Maryville College, Meramec St: & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
College & Academy of St. Elizabeth, Convent Sta., N. J. 
Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 
The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 
D’Youville College, Porter and Prospect Aves., Buffalo, N, Y- 
College of New Rochelle, New Rochelle, N. Y. 
College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, Ni! Y. C. 
Pius X School of Liturgical Music, College of the Sacred Heart, 

133rd St. & Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 

Marymount College & School, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 
College and Academy of Our Lady of Good Counsel, White Plains, N.Y. 
College & Academy of the Sacred Heart, Clifton. Cincinnati, O. 
College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


St. Clement’s School for Boys, Canton, Mass. 

The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 

Salesian Institute, Boarding School, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Mount St. Michael’s,4300 Murdock Ave. N,ew York, N. Y, 
Mount Assumption Institute, Boarding School, Plattsburg, N. Y. 
LaSalle Military Academy, Oakdale, L. I., N. Y. 

Malvern Prep School, Malvern, Pa. 

St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 

Mt. Sacred Heart Boarding School, Blanco Rd., San Antonio, Texas 


CAMPS 


Camp Marist, Marist College, Atlanta, Ga. 
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ACADEMIES FOR GiRLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 
Convent of the Sacred Heart, Menlo Park, Calif. 


Junior College and Academy of the Immaculate Conception, 
Oldenburg, Indiana 


St. Catherine’s Academy, Springfield, Ky. 

Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 

Marycliff Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 

Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 

Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 

Resary Academy, Watertown, Mass. 

St. Joseph’s Academy, Fontbonne College, St. Louis, Mo. 

Academy of Sacred Heart, Taylor and Maryland Aves., St. Louis,Mo. 
Academy of the Visitation, 5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H 

Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N- J- 

Saint Vincent Academy, 226 W. Market St Newark, N. J. 

Oak Knoll School of the Holy Child, Summit,N. J 

Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 

St. Clare’s School, Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y- 
Ladycliff-on-Hudson, Highland Falls, N. Y. 

Convent of the Sacred Heart, 1511 University Ave., N. Y. C- 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 630 Riverside Drive, N. Y.C. 
Academy of Mt. St. Ursula, Bedford Park, N. Y. C. 

Ursuline Academy, Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 
Our Lady of the Star Boarding School, Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y 

Srs. of St. Francis, St. Anthony Convent & Novitiate, Syracuse, N. Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 
Academy of the Assumption, ‘‘Ravenhill,’’ Germantown, Phila., Pa. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.) Pa. 

Academy of Holy Child Jesus, Sharon Hill, Pa. 

Mt. de Chantal Academy, Wheeling, W. Va. 

St. Mary’s Springs Academy, Fond du Lac, Wis. 

Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 
Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 
Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, Washington, D. C. 
St. Anthony de Padua Training School, Marshall Bivd., Chicago, Ill- 
St. Elizabeth School of Nursing,4300 N- ClaremontAve-> Chicago, Ill- 
St. Mary of Nazareth Training School, 1120 N. Leavitt St , Chicago 
School of Nursing Education, St. John’s Hospital, Springfield, Il. 
St. Joseph Hospital School of Nursing, Mishawaka, Indiana 
Sr. Superior—St. Elizabeth Hospital,2ist & Eastern Ave. Covington, Ky. 
St. Joseph’s Hospital Training School, Mtl. Cemens Mich. 
St. Camillus School of Nursing, 328 Portage St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
St. John’s Hospital Training School, St. Louis, Mo. 
St. Vincent Nursery & Baby Hospital Tr. School, Montclair, N. J. 
Our Lady of Victory Hospital Training School, Lackawanna, N. Y. 
St. Joseph’s Training School, Lorain, Ohio 
St. Francis Hospital, School of Nursing, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
St. Mary’s School of Nursing, Galvestown, Texas 
Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, SanA ntonio, Texas 
Sacred Heart School of Nursing, Spokane, Wash. 
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NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 
Charles Street, Baltimore 
Catholic College for Women conducted 


PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


——" DANVERS... MASS. = 
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by the School Sisters of. Notre Dame, 
Academic Department—High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department, Music, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. 


Technical School. 
student life. 





A Country School, eighteen miles from Bos- 

ton, preparing Catholic boys for College and 
Every modern facility for 

Write to Principal: Box 244. 

St. John’s Preparatory School, 
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and 
Special 





Danvers, Mass. 
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THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 
ROXBURY, MASS. 

Conducted by Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. A 
Select Boarding School for Girls. Primary, Interme- 
diate, and Academic Departments. Special facilities for 
the study of Music and Art. 

Aims:—Physical Health ; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 


Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 





ST. MICHAEL’S COLLEGE AND HIGH SCHOOL 
Winooski Park, Vermont 
Conducted AA the Fathers of St. Edmund, 
A.B.; Ph.B. Pre-Medical Course. 
Preparatory. ‘Seminary for the Fathers of 
St. Edmund connected with the Institution. 
Send for catalogue 
THE REGISTRAR 


Offerings 


Catalog free. Samples of various styles 
sent on receipt of twenty-five cents. 
EDWARDS FOLDING BOX COMPANY 
Makers of Folding Boxes of All Kinds 

29 No. 6th Street Philadelphia, Pa, 
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te Catholic Foreign Mission Society 9 America 


V’. Rev. James Anthony Walsh, M. Ap., Superior General 


THE FIELD AFAR 


tT paper is the organ of the 
Scciety at home and abroad. It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 

Subscription rates: one dollar 
($1.00) a year; five dollars 
($5.00) for six years; fifty dol- 
lars ($50.00) for life. 





Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as Seconp Crass MATTER. 


Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage provided for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov..21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders payable to 
The Maryknoll Fathers, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, April 27, 
1911. 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
Approval by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 

‘“‘Maryknoll’, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 


Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 


Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 

Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pa.; Cincinnati, O.; and Los Al- 
tos, Calif. They admit to a six-year 
classical course youths who are 
ready for high school. 

Maryknoll Procures serve as de- 
pots of supplies and as homes of 
passage for Maryknoll missioners. 
They are located as follows: 

San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 

Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif.. Maryknoll 
Fathers 426 South Boyle Ave.; or 


Maryknoll Convent, 425 South Boyle 
Ave. At San Juan, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, San Juan Bautista Mission. 
At Seattle, Wash., Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 


House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 
China— 

Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong.Kong 

For Bishop Walsh:and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 
Kwangtung 

For Fr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Pingnam, 
Kwangsi 

For Msgr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow 

For Priests in Manchuria— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
churia 

For Sisters of Manchuria— 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchuria 

For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 


Korea— 

For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Peng. Yang, 
Korea 

For Sisters— 

Maryknoll Convent 
Catholic Mission, Yeng You, 
Korea 

Philippine Islands— 

For Priests— 

St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 

For Sisters— 

St. Paul’s Hospital, Manila, P. I. 
Hawaiian Islands— ; 
For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave. 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1722 Dole St. 
Honolulu, Hawaii 


ASSOCIATE MEMBERSHIP 

| Rime subscriber is registered 

as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber be- 
comes a Perpetual Member. 

As a member, the subscriber 
shares in over seven thousand 
Masses offered yearly.by Maryknoll 
priests, and is remembered daily in 
the several Maryknoll communities. 
Members also share in the labors, 
sacrifices, and privations of the mis- 
sioners. ; 


Membership alone, without THE 
Fietp Arar, may be secured for one 
year by an offering of fifty cents; 
in perpetuity by an offering of fifty 
dollars (payable within two years). 


CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 








FORMS OF BEQUEST 

I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and existing 
under the laws of the State of New 
ih) a enn ee (here 
ANSCEE LEGACY) oin.09 6 vile sas c0:s.0 to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 





I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Fofeign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and exist- 
ing under the laws of the State of 
INGW OPM o olo'o'ss siento sckewiere (here 
INSETE TEDGCY)) seccincacescecce to be 
used by the said Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., for 
the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 























A CHINESE CONCEPTION OF OUR LADY, STAR OF THE SEA, 
AND HER DIVINE SON 
Thousands of China’s inhabitants are born and pass their entire lives in 


the small boats which cover the watcrways of that great land. But almost 
none of these “boat-dwellers” know as yet Our Lady, Star of the Sea. 
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VISITING THE MARYKNOLL KONGMOON VICARIATE 


By the V. Rev. James Anthony Walsh, M.Ap., of Boston, Mass., Superior General of Maryknoll 





China is a colossal Venice of myriad waterways. Her life is lived, her history is shaped, and 
her destiny is played out on her rivers——Bishop Walsh 


T the close of June 


this year and just in 
time to celebrate at 
the Home Knoll the 
Twentieth Anniver- 
sary of Maryknoll’s 
founding, our Supe- 
rior General re- 
turned from a visitation of his 
Society’s far-flung outposts, the 
third since, in 1918, the pioneer 
Maryknoll mission band went to 
South China. 

The ever-lengthening Mary- 
knoll trail took Father Walsh 
from San Francisco to the Ha- 
waiian Islands. The next stop was 
Hong Kong, where the Maryknoll 
Procure served as a base for vis- 
its to the Philippines and the three 
Maryknoll mission fields in South 
China, before the turn north- 
wards to the Manchurian and Ko- 
rean Missions. 

Father Walsh’s findings in Ha- 
waii and the Philippine Islands 
have appeared in previous issues 
of Tue Frecrp Arar, and he is 
here about to begin his journeying 
through the Society’s first mission 


* 











field in the Orient, the Vicariate 
Apostolic of Kongmoon. 

In the course of this visitation 
of the Kongmoon Vicariate, the 
Maryknoll General made stops in 
eighteen missions, covering a 
thousand miles in a fortnight. 
Ten years ago, before Ford mo- 
tors invaded South China and 
modern roads were built, such a 
journey would have _ required 
more months than it demanded 
weeks of Father Walsh. 








Days in the year—365+. 


Forget the plus, and 
know that at one dollar a 
day you can be credited 
with the support of a Mary- 
knoll missioner. 


We have one hundred 
and more for whom this 
opportunity is now open. 











BACK CHRiST’S OVERSEAS ARMY! 


Baggage for Five— 

At the Hong Kong Procure I found 
Bishop Walsh, ready to conduct me on 
the long anticipated visitation of his 
Vicariate. When could we start? All 
depended on the arrival in Hong Kong 
of a steamer from the port to which 
we would go, and on the length of time 
needed to unload and load. After sev- 
eral trips to the dock, good news came 
that the steamer would leave sooner 
than we had dared to hope. So we 
piled into rickshaws, with baggage for 
five, trotted down to a launch just be- 
yond the ferry, and chugged across the 
harbor to our boat, on which we scram- 
bled while the coolies fought for our 
belongings. 

We were five, I said. With Bishop 
Walsh and myself was Fr. Dempsey, 
the court photographer, and, trailing us 
like two watchful detectives, were two 
Chinese Christians—one, Peter Lo, a 
catechist, the other, Peter Law, a mer- 
chant from Chikkai. They carried no 
guns so far as I know, but they did 
all the fighting for us, and this says 
much in China. 

Our steamer was bound for Kwang- 
chow wan, a French holding at the ex- 
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treme southern coast of China. It 
was loaded with merchandise and cool- 
ies. We were fortunate enough to get 
one of the two cabins reserved for 
first-class passengers. The newly ap- 
pointed Resident of the French Col- 
ony had the other. 

Relieved of shoes and wrapped in 
our own blankets, we laid our heads 
on a sawdust padded pillow, and took 
the horizontal for the night. In a wak- 
ing period, I thought of Sancian Is- 
land--which we were then passing— 
and of our Maryknollers on the main- 
land, all of whom I hoped soon to see. 





Kwangchow wan— 

We offered the Holy Sacrifice next 
morning, three of us successively, in 
the dining room; and after breakfast 
enjoyed: the trip until our arrival at 
two’ o'clock. This was record time, 
twenty hours from Hong Kong. 

We were hardly anchored in the har- 
bor when a launch came out for the 
Resident, followed by another with a 
French missioner, who had come to 
welcome us. We then bounced over a 
landing stage, and in a few moments 
were at home with French confréres. 

Our hope was to reach the Mary- 
knoll Fachow mission that evening for 
supper. Our friends thought it impos- 
sible, but we had our way; and the 
procession started in a drizzle down to 
the water-edge, where we waved fare- 
wells from a sampan. 





The Sampan Route— 
It was raining, and we took shelter 


as best we could under the familiar 
curved basket roof, so characteristic of 
China’s water-ways. 

Three of us managed to get under 
cover, sitting on the floor. As I tried 
to gain a couple of inches on a shove- 
back, I became aware of something 
alive behind me; and, turning, I saw 
ten-year-old little Miss Sampan, sit- 
ting on her heels, with baby sister 
strapped to her back. Mother Sampan 
was manning the boat, which by now 
had raised its straw matting sail and 
was making fine time across the harbot. 

When baby woke and cried, big sis- 
ter gave her a back hand pat which 
opened the tiny eyes so full that until 
we landed she kept them fixed on the 
strange foreign gentlemen whose five 
cent fare would provide the next bowl 
of ,rice. — 


A DOLLAR 





LUNGWOH, THE OLDEST MISSION 
OF THE KONGMOON VICARIATE, 
WAS NOT VISITED BECAUSE ITS 


M.M., OF BALTIMORE, ‘MD., WAS 

TEMPORARILY ASSISTING THE 

FACULTY OF THE MARYKNOLL 
LOTING LANGUAGE SCHOOL 


South China ‘“‘Henries’— 

From the boat to the garage (sic.) 
it was only a few steps, and then the 
fun began. 

Fachow, our objective, lay about fif- 
ty miles away. The bus had gone, but 
we could engage a car that would take 
us a good part of the distance. We did 
so, and with some hundred hungry Chi- 
nese watching us piled in bag and bag- 
gage, including blankets. The car was 
open, and the top full of holes. It 
had never been washed, except by a 
rain, and mud loved it too much to 
leave. Would it run? Three of us 
were in the rear seat, and two in front 
with the driver. Baggage was squeezed 
all around and between the seats. Had 
Henry Ford seen his creation, he would 
have wept. 

All this time, our Chinese friends, 
Lo and Law, were busy doling out 
small cash to the screaming porters; 
but finally the foghorn sounded, our 
attendant turned the crank, a_ sput- 
tering followed, and we were off, not, 
however, before two garage attendants 
had climbed, one on either side, to 
the running boards to accompany us. 
One of these remained standing; the 
other managed to get his legs inside, 
while he sat on the door. 

The windshield was not clean, and 
there were the human obstructions, but 
we got glimpses of a very attractive 
countryside, as we pounded along over 
the newly-made auto roads of China. 

Pigs scampered at our approach, and 
pedestrians gave us a wide berth. The 


traffic was practically all one way, so 
that we made good time. We trans- 
ferred later to a second auto, closely 
related to the first, and were poled 
across two ferries, before coming to 
the final stretch. 





Surprising Fachow— 

Fachow is not large, and there are 
very few Christians in it, but this is 
true of many cities in China. The 
present hope of the Church lies in the 
villages, some near the great center 
and others quite remote. The city 
dwellers are too sophisticated, or too 
much engrossed in the pastime of, mak- 
ing money, to listen to the word of 
God. Yet the mission should, and us- 
ually does, center in the city, to which 
the Christians come for the great 
Feasts of Christmas, Easter, Pentecost, 
and the Assumption. 

Joseph Schmidt, of Cleveland, 
Ohio, is in charge at Fachow; and 
Bishop Walsh had given him 4 week’s 
notice of our coming. We reached the 
gates of Fachow at dusk, and the mis- 
sion a few moments afterwards—to the 
utter amazement of our host, who was 
peacefully taking his evening meal alone, 
with no anticipation of company. The 
Chinese New Year was to blame, as 
mail travels slowly if at all during that 
period. 

Even the dogs were stunned as we 
approached. They probably feared for 
their own meal, and one of them, whom 
we called Ribs, certainly needed to be 
filled out. 

There are doubtless some missioners 
who live on what they can purchase or 
raise day by day, but we were thank- 
ful that our host at Fachow had a can 
opener and something to open. Baked 
beans, a can of sardines, and some peas 
served as a very satisfying reception 
banquet, and, after an auld lang syne 
session, we turned into a real bed— 
straw mattress included. 

The chapel at Fachow is in the house, 
pending future development. It is 
rather shabby and bare of crnament, 
save for a heroic old statue of the 
Sacred Heart, a small one of the 
Blessed Virgin, and another of St. Jos- 
eph, with an amputated arm. 

After Mass and breakfast, the next 
morning, we had just enough time to 
cross the river on a mud-smeared sam- 
pan, and visit the former compound. 
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This is now occupied by a catechist, 
but will be disposed of when the op- 
portunity comes. It gives directly on 
a narrow alley of shops, and at the 
rear looks out on the river life. Here 
several Maryknollers in succession tried 
their mettle; but none entered into dra- 
matic action quite so seriously as Frs. 
Walker and Bauer, who, after several 
hours of remonstrance, were driven out 
of their house in the course of an anti- 
foreign demonstration a few years ago, 
and had to walk to Kochow. 

It is peaceful around Fachow, and 
Fr. Schmidt seems happy in his sur- 
roundings. 





En Route Again— 

While we were alley-ambling on the 
other side of the river, our two faith- 
ful Peters were trying to secure a car 
to bring us all to Kochow. Evidently 


there were complications, but eventu- 
ally came success and at the garage, a 
straw structure, we found the vehicle 
—with half a hundred Chinese ready 
to fight for our baggage, and to see 
us off. 

Before the afternoon had passed, we 
were walking through the strcets of 
Kochow. It had been raining, and the 
streets — especially the alleys — were 
slimy, but Kochow is looking up with 
wider streets and new shop facades. 





Maryknoll-in-Kochow— 

Fr. Paschang met us in the main al- 
ley, and with an air of ownership led 
us through the town, while everybody 
stared, and little children ran away 
frightened. 

This is a large and important center, 
but the only Westerners living here are 
the Maryknollers. Formerly American 


Protestants were in Kochow, but they 
have left their work to natives, and I 
understand that it is not flourishing. 

Fr. Paschang has been a Chinese to 
the Chinese, who evidently are fond of 
him, as he is of them. He speaks 
freely with all classes, and is highly 
respected. 

Thanks to the foresight of Fr. Mey- 
er, a mandarin’s yamen was secured 
some years ago, at a real bargain, and 
here Fr. Paschang has located a school, 
which, if it could be backed by some 
college in the homeland, would easily 
be the best in this section of ‘China. 
The buildings have excellent . possibili- 
ties, but they need repairs, with a few 
alterations that would run into a good 
thousand gold dollars. 





Sacred Heart School— 
Epiphanius Yip is head master of 


























THE VISITOR IS WELCOMED BY THE FACULTY AND STUDENTS OF THE MARYKNOLL 


SACRED HEART SCHOOL IN KOCHOW 


In the center of the group, starting from the left, are Fr. Paschang, of Martinsburg, Mo., pastor of Kochow; Fr. 
Walsh; Bishop Walsh; Fr. Dempsey, of Peekskill, N. Y., and Epiphanius Yip, Principal of the Sacred Heart School © 


IN CHINA OR KOREA, FOR A DAY. 





THE FIELD AFAR 


266 


OcTOBER, 1931 








UNDER THE ARCH OF THE CURVED BASKET ROOF, SC CHARACTERIS. 
TIC OF CHINA’S WATERWAYS, MOTHER SAMPAN “MANS” THE BOAT, 


EIGN GENTLEMEN 


WHILE HER YOUNGEST STARES ROUND-EYED AT THE STRANGE FOR- 


the Kochow Sagred Heart School. He 
has served the Church here for more 
than twenty-five years, and is in every 
way a high class man. With a hun- 
dred such in South China, results 
would be surprising. 

We had hardly been settled in Ko- 
chow, when an invitation came from 
Mr. Yip to visit the Sacred Heart 
School for a reception program. We 
went over, and were received by the 
boy scouts, who stood at attention, and 
by a brass band, which we prefer not 
to criticize—other than to say that it 
outdid the firecracker salute that greet- 
ed us as we entered the Kochow com- 
pound. 

The announcer read off the program 
from a blackboard; and a secretary, 
armed with ink and brush, recorded the 
speeches—which were made by the sev- 
eral professors, and followed by one 
from my “poor self”, interpreted by 
Bishop Walsh. 

In view of the fact that a great 
“rich man” was being féted, also be- 
cause of the Bishop’s presence, a deli- 
cate hint was given about the need of 
repairs and of a Middle School; and, 
while they failed to evoke any prom- 
ises, I am sure that both the Bishop 
and myself wished to see realized the 


ambition of these faithful teachers. 

A song, composed for the occasion, 
closed the exercises; and we walked 
out between the scout files to a pho- 
tographer and to tea with the faculty. 

Tin-chu-po-yau, I heard it morning, 
noon, and night at Kochow, and may 
it ring in my ears forever. It means, 
God bless you! and is the salutation of 
every Christian in the Land of the 
Blue Gown. 


The Chapel— 
The old chapel at Kochow is poor, 


but serves present needs. The com- 
munity Mass was scheduled for day- 
light, and Christians had come from 
the villages to meet the distinguished 
people—some of them to receive Con- 
firmation from the Bishop. I was as- 
signed to the community Mass, and the 
church was dark when I entered. A 
few flickering oil lamps lighted the 
early risers to their benches, and the 
Bishop was straining his eyes to read 
the Missal, with the aid of a supple- 
mentary candle. 








OU would like a ‘‘priestly son’’? 

Why not adopt a Maryknoll stu- 
dent, a future missioner? $250 a 
year will support him. 


Sunk in the chapel wall, I remarked 
a slab on which was incised the name 
of a young French priest who died in 
1909—presumably only a year after his 
ordination. I wondered if I had not 
seen him in Paris when he was a stu- 
dent. May his blessed body be a seed 
of greater development in Kochow. 

The professors honored us with a 
Chinese dinner on the second and last 
day of our Kochow visit. We all sat 
at a small, round table; and my 
prompter, now perfected in Chinese 
table etiquette, was none other than 
the smilingly contented Padre Romani- 
el'o, once of New Rochelle, in the land 
of waste. 





Off for Tungchen— 
Tungchen was our next stop—only 


a few hours away, if we could find 
an auto. This was not so casy, as all 
cars had been commandeered by sol- 
diers in an effort to round up the local 
bandit gentry. We were successful, 
however; and, after the usual price 
talk and coolie fight, we got under way. 

We had expected that Fr. O’Melia 
would be awaiting us at Tungchen, 
but here was a miscalculation. Fr. 
O’Melia had decided to meet his guests 
at the half-way market, and we passed 
him on the road, as he learned when 
he reached the terminus, and had to 
return alone. 





Maryknoll’s Garden Mission— 
We alighted near the mission, and 


heard the familiar salutation, Tin-chu- 
po-yau. Up the winding path we 
walked, preceded and followed by the 
young Christians, and as we enter d 
the compound there were two striking 
demonstrations—one the never failinz 
string of fire-crackers, the other a 
glory of Bougainvillaea, that wound 
itself around the church tower an‘ 
decorated a great palm with Roman 
purple. 

The Tungchen residence is remark- 
able for its three stories, which we 
explored while waiting for dinner and 
Fr. O’Melia’s return. This residence 
was on the property when Maryknoll- 
ers took possession. Hid near-by is a 
dark little Chinese house, where the 
first pastor, Fr. Fleureau, who had en- 
tercd this section of China disguised, 
lived heroically in those early days. 
The present house is substantially as 
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Lf OPEL II BOUT OPEN: SPR LOGS 


the French priests left it; but the 
chapel was extended and the compound 
walled under Fr. Taggart, whose love 
for flowers has also left its impress on 
the place. 

Fr. O’Melia returned with a smile 
which stayed with him till we parted 
two days later at Kochow. He likes 
his Christians, and evidently they like 
him. I find it always interesting to 
watch the conversation between our 
priests and their Chinese, even when 
I can catch only a few words of what 
is being said. 


A Gala Day— 

Bishop Walsh gave Confirmation at 
Tungchen as he had done at Kochow. 
The mission bishop in an oil-lighted 
church is hardly placed to make cere- 
monies impressive, but the miter al- 
ways adds the necessary dignity, even 
when it must lean to catch the flicker 
of a candle. 

Mine was the community Mass; and, 
as many Christians had come in to hon- 
or the visitors, they took advantage of 
the opportunity to receive the Sacra- 
ments. 

The men, by the way, predominate 
in the church, while the women must 
be content to occupy the rear benches. 
Even for Communion, they are served 
at their own rail; although for Con- 
firmation they came forward to the 
sanctuary opening. 

Our visit was a gala day for the 
Christians, some of whom had walked 
twenty-seven miles to assist at the re- 
ception and Confirmation. 





Tempting Opportunities— 

Fr. O’Melia is the only white man 
in Tungchen. The local authorities 
recently erected a substantial hospital, 
and have expressed a desire that the 
Catholic missioners would direct it and 
find for it some Western medical man 
—a doctor preferably, of course. 


The proposal is attractive from many 
points of view, and, if there were a 
Western trained Chinese physician 
available, Fr. O’Melia would doubtless 
consider acceptance; but there is none 
such in sight. Bishop Walsh has the 
idca of finding a medical education for 
a limited number of Chinese boys, who 
later could serve the missions. Here 
is a practical solution of medical needs, 


and I wish that it would appeal to 
somebody interested in that important 
phase of our work. 


As I write, I have just finished my 
visitation of four missions in the Kong- 
moon Vicariate, and in no one of them 
is there an opportunity to consult a 
Western trained doctor, or to receive 
proper medical treatment. From one 
of them, Fr. Hodgins was carried to 
a launch, kindly sent by the Standard 
Oil Company. He was even then twen- 
ty-four hours from hospital aid, and 
he died a few days after his arrival in 
Hong Kong. 

Would an American physician and 
surgeon find his place in this district? 
Yes, and no. His training would be 
most valuable, but he would need a 
first class interpreter almost constantly 
at his side. The priest could help him, 
but only occasionally. Hence the more 
immediate and practical value of a 
Western trained Oriental. 

A group of Sisters would find a val- 
uable opening at Tungchen, where dis- 
pdensary work is needed; and there 
would also be place for a Sisters’ 
school, to which the more prominent 
Chinese could send their girls. Such a 
school would enable the Church to 
make contacts that would be helpful 
to all its local works. 
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So much for Tungchen. Fr. O’Melia 
left with us for the return trip to Ko- 
chow, where we rested for the night. 





Bridges! !!— 

After Mass, there were more Con- 
firmations ; and at nine o’clock we were 
on our way to Fr. Bauer’s mission, 
riding in another dilapidated Henry. 
What was rather disturbing on these 
Chinese roadways was the passage 
across ferries and bridges. Approach- 
ing a ferry always gives the impres- 
sion of a jumping off place—the ferry- 
boat appearing as a narrow pier. We 
would land nicely on it, with a few 
inches to spare on either side, and then 
find ourselves being poled across. 

The bridges! I gasp now when I 
think of one in particular—about a 
hundred feet long, just wide enough 
with a narrow edge of rotting boards 
to receive the car, and with no guard 
rail of any kind. 

I am quite sure that each of the 
priests made the Acts as we passed 
this bridge; and I also recall a regret 
that I had not taken out an accident 
insurance in favor of Catechists’ Sup- 
port, or for some other worthy mis- 
sion need. But we got through, or I 
should not be writing this diary. 





’ 





MARYKNOLL-IN-TUNGCHEN 


Father Taggart, of Brooklyn, N. Y., the fourth Maryknoller to die in 
China, was formerly pastor of Tungchen, and his love for flowers has 
left its tmpress on the place 
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THE TE DEUM WHEN HIS HOLINESS. POPE PIUS XI, THE “POPE OF 
THE MISSIONS”, UNEXPECTEDLY LEFT THE VATICAN TO PRESIDE AT 


THE INAUGURATION OF THE NEW 


BUILDING OF PROPAGANDA COL. 


LEGE IN ROME. HIS HOLINESS ADDRESSED A FEW WORDS OF PER- 
SONAL GREETING TO A CHINESE STUDENT, MARCUS CHAI, FROM THE 
MARYKNOLL KAYING MISSION IN SOUTH CHINA 


AT PLM 


oted in Passing 
OVER in disturbed Europe the 


Church steadily pushes her 
mission organizations. 


Maryknoll Mission Superiors 
have recently reported for their 
native seminary work special help 
from the Society of St. Peter the 
Apostle, an organization founded 
in Europe for that express pur- 
pose. 

This organization appeals 
strongly to priests, and we hope 
the day is not-far distant when 
it can find a sympathetic response 
in America. As yet the Society 
is hardly known here. 


To the Franciscan Missionaries 
of Mary: scattered over the mis- 
sion world we extend sympathy 
in the loss of their Mother Gen- 
eral. 

It was the privilege of Mary- 
knoll to receive a visit from 
Mother Mary of St. Michael dur- 
ing her recent stay in the United 


States. May Jesus have mercy 
on her soul! 


You will find no better time 
than now to enable a missioner 
in China to push his work. 

A United States dollar today 
will buy five dollars in South 
China, and four dollars elsewhere 
in that “most distressful country”. 


A survey of our lists shows 
that approximately 2,800 schools 
are interested in the work of 
Maryknoll. 

These schools are well distrib- 
uted, there being no State in the 
Union unrecorded. The States 
leading in interest are, in the or- 








RIENDS indeed and in 
Fraeea of the mission 
cause are thos¢ whosecture 
new subscribers for The 
Field Afar. 

Will you take this means 
now of kindling in the 
heart of some friend the 
flame of mission zeal? 











der named, New York, California, 
Illinois, Massachusetts, Ohio, and 
Pennsylvania. 


A priest, Father George Welch, 
died recently in Pittsfield, Mass. 

His estate was small, but he 
left much of it to Maryknoll, 
which during his comparatively 
short life he knew and liked. 

May Jesus have mercy on his 
soul! 


The incomes of priests in this 
country vary much, according to 
the dioceses in which they live, 
and the positions they occupy. 
There has been little or no addi- 
tion to the income of most priests 
since before the war, and some 
have a real struggle to make ends 
meet. 

We now make a suggestion to 
Sodalities to enroll their priest di- 
rectors as Perpetual Members of 
the Catholic Foreign Mission So- 
ciety of America. This would be 
a fitting gift for an ordination, or 
its anniversary. The priest en- 
rolled would be entitled to a life 
subscription to THE Fietp Arar. 


The Apostolic Delegate 
to China 


WICE during his recent brief 

stay in the United States, 
Maryknoll was privileged to act 
as host to the Apostolic Delegate 
to China, His Excellency, Arch- 
bishop Celso Costantini. 


The visits of this remarkable 
prelate will never be forgotten by 
those who were at Maryknoll on 
these occasions. If, until then, 
any student had narrowed his vi- 
sion either to his own Society or 
to any one form of the apostolate, 
he has surely come into wider 
views. 


Archbishop Costantini is Cath- 
olic to the core. One feels the 
quiet depths of his spirituality, 
and experiences a thrill at the 
heights he touches and the glori- 
ous panorama he unfolds. 

Not that His Excellency is un- 
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duly sanguine, nor that he over- 
looks for a moment the possibil- 
ity, nay the necessity, of suffering 
The story of the Archbishop's 
entrance to China, of the opposi- 
tion he encountered and over- 
came, and of the transformation 
accomplished in methods of apos- 
iolate and in organization of the 
Church’s overseas army is yet to 
be told in detail. Those alone who 
now the circumstances and the 
difficulties faced can appreciate 
what this one man, acting under 
the inspiration of Benedict XV 
and Pius XI, has accomplished. 





While at Maryknoll, Archbish- 
op Costantini gave a special con- 
ference for the Sisters. 

After greeting them ,and point- 
ing out the place of women in 
apostolic and missionary history 
—a place distinguished by forti- 
tude and piety—the Delegate said 
that Sisters, many Sisters, are 
needed in China; but no one is 
wanted who is incapable. 

He said that, while piety and 
fortitude are the necessary foun- 
dation of the apostles’ character, 
the missioner of today, priest, 
Brother, or Sister, needs to be 
above the level of mediocrity. The 
missioner must be a guide, one 
whose counsel can be trusted; 
and, finally, he or she must be 
whole-heartedly devoted in char- 
ity to the pagan peoples. It must 
be a charity, he said, which makes 
no distinction of persons, mani- 
festing itself in equal degree to 
the good and to the bad, and man- 
ifesting itself without seeking to 
create a reputation of personal 
fame. 


His Excellency compared the 
personal service of the missioner 
to the personal service of Christ 
in the Eucharist, Who gives to all 
while Himself hidden under the 
appearance of bread. 

The Delegate was pleased to 
learn that many members of the 
Maryknoll Sisterhood are trained 
in the medical and teaching pro- 
fessions ; and he stressed the need 
of such preparation in mission 
work of today. 


“Few will be able to read this 
little book and remain unmoved. 
Wonderful perseverance in the face 
of all difficulties and privations 
shows the glorious steadfastness of 
a great lover and soldier of Christ. 
Cardinal Van Rossum has written 
a commendatory letter as _ fore- 
word.” 

—The Month, London. 


(Felix Westerwoudt. See page 289) 








Finally, he narrated some epi- 
sodes of the current persecution 
in China, and warned the Sisters, 


HIS ee ARCHBISHOP COSTANTINI, 
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Fr. Lane, 
O’Shea, M.M., 





as he later warned the students, 
that they must expect tribulation. 


The Apostolic Delegate elabo- 
rated these same points to the 
Maryknoll seminarians. 

He was almost severe in out- 
lining the qualifications of a mis- 
sioner, and, at the close of his de- 
scription (replete with examples 
from Scripture), he turned to the 
faculty and said: Send us only 
excellent missioners, trained in 
mind as well as in character. 





APOSTOLIC DELEGATE. 
CHINA, ENTERING THE MARYKNOLL SEMINARY 


To the left is Fr. Kaschmitter, M.M., of Cottonwood, Idaho; to the right, 


M.M., of Lawrence, Mass., Rector of the Seminary; while Fr. 
of Jersey City, N. J., 


is coming out to greet the dis- 


tinguished visitor 


IS HOSPITALITY TO CHRIST IN FIELDS AFAR, AND 





THE FIELD AFAR 


270 


OcToBER, 1931 








Mission Beginnings in a Frontier Town 
By Fr. Patrick H. Cleary, M.M., of Ithaca, N. Y., Maryknoll missioner 























in Korea 

aa AAK REGINA was began to teach them Christian doctrine, 

WW | Jung Kang’s first and all are now baptized. 
\ | / apostle. This fine This was not enough for the zeal 
» \ i | Korean woman of this fervent soul, she interested in 
al was for many the Faith others of this remote region 
Bi 2 years a member of Upon the first visit of a priest, Mary- 
r aS | a Protestant sect. knoll’s Fr. Roy Petipren, in the sum- 
She was living in mer of 1928, six adults at Jung Kang 

| Shingishu when were ready for Baptism. 
a. . the beautiful new Subsequently other Maryknoll mis- 
=F — ==!| Catholic church sioners visited from time to time the 
was built by Mary- little, but steadily growing, Catholic 


knoll, and curiosity led her to enter it 
one day during the hour of Benedic- 
tion. She questioned the catechist, who 
gave her a prayer book. 

Regina took the book home, where 
she and her daughter read it. They 
sought further instruction, and, in 
course of time, were baptized by Fr. 
Byrne. 





Charity is Patient— 

A number of years before, Paak 
Regina’s husband had taken a second, 
and, therefore, unlawful wife. He was 
living with this unlawful wife and 
their children at Jung Kang, a fron- 
tier town on the Yalu River, three hun- 
dred miles north of Shingishu. 

The second wife took sick and the 
husband appealed for aid to Regina. 
Forgetting the wrong that had been 
done her, Regina journeyed to Jung 
Kang, where she found the woman in 
a dying condition. She cared for her 
tenderly, instructed her in the Faith, 
and had the happiness of baptizing her 
before the end came. 

Regina remained with her husband, 
mothering the dead woman’s children 
as if they were her own. She at once 


WHAT CATHOLIC MAN OR WOMAN WOULD 


community of this frontier town, and 
now I have been appointed Jung Kang’s 
first resident pastor. 





“Koreans” and *‘Manchus’” Meet— 

I set out mid wintry winds for Jung 
Kang and the north. That three hun- 
dred and fifty mile trip from Saiho, 
our Mission Center—one-half day by 
rail, and three and a half days by auto- 
bus over a perilous but most beautiful 
mountain trail—deserves a special paper 
in itself, which I am going to write 
some day, Deo volente. 

I arrived in late February. As I 


‘stepped from the bus, thinking myself 


way up in “no man’s land”, a cheery 
“Hello”! reached my ears; and behold 
Frs. Mullen and Gilbert, two Mary- 
knollers, were there to greet me! As 
you know, they are brother priests of 
the Maryknoll Manchurian Mission. 
The Christians of Jung Kang had in- 
formed them of my expected arrival, 
and they had come across the River 
from Linkiang in Manchuria, to wel- 
come the newcomer to this section, Of 
course, they’re foreigners; I don’t un- 
derstand the language they speak at all 
—Chinese! We here, on this side of 
the River, delight in the multifarious, 


unctuous medium—Korean! 

But be assured that during the glori- 
ous reunion which followed these three 
Maryknollers regaled themselves to a 
glorious treat of their mother tongue; 
whether any Chinese or Korean par- 
ticles were unconsciously inserted in 
the flow of English must remain for- 
ever one of those unsolved problems of 
history. At any rate, I know it was 
a joyous gathering, and for me a most 
appreciated surprise. The two Man- 
chu-Knollers stayed over night, and 
we all three found room to sleep on 
the floor of one of the two ten by 
twelve rooms of the “rectory”. The 
cook occupied the other. 





Our Christians— 

But through all this we did not ne- 
glect our beloved Christians. They, 
too, had “staged” a welcome, simple 
but sincere. All were at the station 
when the bus pulled in. Laden with 
our baggage, they accompanied us to 
the “church”. A short prayer before 
the altar, a few words of greeting, and 
they came trouping into the two rooms 
at the back; and there they stayed, at 
attention, anxious to be of any little 
service they could to make the Fathers 
feel at home and welcome. 

Our supper they prepared and 
brought to us; and, finally in the eve- 
ning, a little entertainment was put on 
in the chapel, the sanctuary being 
closed off by sliding doors. There were 
songs by the children, especially com- 
posed for the occasion; speeches by the 
elders; and a response by me was 
made in the best Korean I could mus- 
ter. Then silence, the doors were re- 
moved from before the sanctuary, and 
we all knelt and said our night prayers 
together. 

Only then did they turn homeward, 
their duty done; they had welcomed 
their “Spiritual Father” with that full, 
spontaneous, affectionate hospitality 
which I assure you, dear readers, is 
special to the Orient. We simply have 
not got it in the West. God bless them 
all, these delightful, simple, lovable 
Christians of ours. 





A Frontier Town— 

And, in Jung Kang itself, what do 
we find? A nice, trim, little town, its 
inhabitants Korean, Japanese, Chinese 
—exact statistics I must reserve for a 
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later date. Koreans predominate, of 
course; but there are many Japanese 
also, because of the splendid frontier 
police—which has a large, well-staffed 
station here—and of the military bar- 
racks, a short distance down the River. 

As in all frontier towns, there are 
conditions here peculiar and_ special 
which make the people and work 
among them diffcrent from the same 
in the “hinterland”. Those are things 
about which contact and experience 
will gradually enlighten us. 





Spiritual Assets— _ 
Jung Kang’s spiritual assets are 


many. Good will and a favorable at- 
titude of mind towards things Catholic 
exist on the part not only of our cate- 
chumens and those already baptized, 
but also of the pagan inhabitants of 
the town—a condition which has been 
created largely through the efforts of 
Fr. “Joe” Sweeney, of the Maryknoll 
Manchurian Mission. From his post 


across the River in Linkiang, Fr. 
Sweeney for some time past has been 
in touch with the people here, and, 
with the aid of a zealous Korean gen- 
tleman, Joseph Ryang, has made. them 
understand something of the meaning 
of Catholicism. The only form of 
Christianity known in these parts here- 
tofore was Protestantism. 

Then, last year, Fr. Leo Sweeney, 
pastor of Chinnampo in Korea, came 
up here and spent November and De- 
cember among the*neophytes and cate- 
chumens. Msgr. Morris joined him 
for Christmas, at which time a goodly 
number were ready for Baptism and 
Confirmation. 

And so, including the thirteen. whom 
I baptized this past Holy Saturday, 
we now have about forty- five Cath- 
olics in Junz Kang. Laus Deo! 





Material Assets— 
Material assets? Jung Kang’s form- 
er billiard “parlor” has now become 


the “church”, a little shop right flush 
with the main street of the town, Im- 
mediately behind it a native house, evi- 
dently the former quarters of the pro- 
prietor of the billiard emporium, con- 
stitutes our two-room “rectory”. There 
is not a foot of land outside of that 
covered by the two buildings. 


For our start the site has been ideal, 
its position offering a splendid adver- 
tising medium. We must get land, 
however, as soon as possible, in a sec- 
tion of the town where it will not be 
so dear, and where there will be space 
enough to have at least a church and 
house. We shall also retain the pres- 


‘ent shop, and place a catechist there. 


I have in mind a plot of ground in 
the high section of the town, free from 
danger of flood, which will be sufficient 
for immediate future needs; we can 
get it for five hundred dollars gold, 
and shall do so, as soon as we get the 
five hundred! 





ee , 











FR. CLEARY AND THE FAITHFUL OF JUNG KANG, IN FRONT OF THE TWO-ROOMED REC. 
TORY, THE FORMER DWELLING |e OF THE TOWN’S BILLIARD 
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With Maryknollers .- 
in South China, = 
Manchuria, and Ko- - 
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BISHOP WALSH RECORDS A 
DEDICATION—TRANSFORMA- 
TION 

Kongmoon— 
(Kongmoon Vicariate) 


HE completion of the Kongmoon 

Novitiate coincided with the visi- 
tation of Father General. He was 
asked to dedicate it. 

Surprised at its size, he said that he 
wished he could dedicate it as a Sem- 
inary. The presence of eighty semina- 
Tians, gorging a hut built for twenty, 
suggested this novel procedure. What 
was easier? The new Kongmoon No- 
vitiate is now the Little Flower Sem- 
inary. It became so in a moving little 
ceremony, at which Father General 
presided. 

At once it bulged with eighty boys, 
whom he advised’ to serve their coun- 
try by ministering to its needs as holy 
priests. 

We.-never had much luck with our 
Seminary building fund. Yet we did 
not anticipate this form of larceny. We 
now owe the novices a perfectly good 
ten thousand dollar building that we 
basely sequestrated. Meanwhile the Sis- 
ters, with their usual patience, say 
nothing; although the pilfered edifice 
was erected with a large gift designated 
for their specific work. 

We would like to pay them back at 
once, but, were we able to do so, we 
would have built the needed Seminary 
in the first instance. No doubt the 
best thing to do now is to build an- 
other Seminary, and let the Sisters ap- 
propriate it for their Novitiate. Which 
leaves us where we started—with a 
debt on our hands, and a crime on our 
conscience. We deserve scourges and 
cudgels. 


NATIVE CATECHISTS LEAD MANY SOULS 


FR. DRISCOLL HAS HIS SAY 
ABOUT THE MISSIONER’S 
PERENNIAL PROBLEM 


Chongpu— 
(Kaying Prefecture) 

T is fortunate for me that I find the 

study of Chinese interesting, other- 
wise I might have reason to become a 
little discouraged. All things consid- 
ered, I honestly believe that the lan- 
guage is the biggest trial we have. 

It is hard not to be able to give my 
people all that I would like. But they 
are charitable and tell me how well I 
preached; even when I feel sure that 








Mission Values 


$1 
Will support a Maryknoll mis- 
sioner for a 4 
5 
Will provide for the adoption 
of a Chinese baby, thereby 
rescuing it from paganism. 
15 


Will enable our missioners to 
pay for One month the salary 
of a native catechist. 

10 


Will support for one year a 
young Chinese preparing for 
the priesthood in one of our 
Mission Junior Seminaries. 


Will provide the support of a 
Maryknoll missioner—Priest, 
Brother, or Sister — during 


one year. 
$500 

Will cover the travel expenses 

of a Maryknoll apostle to 

Asia. 











they could not have understood every- 
thing I was trying to tell them. 

The pastor may not preach as well 
as the catechist does; but what the 
priest says will be taken more to heart 
than any sermon the catechist gives 

Fr. Donaghy is living with me this 
year. He was only here about nine 
days. when I left him for a mission 
visitation that kept me away for twen- 
ty-one days. It was not very consid- 
erate of me to leave him by his lone- 
some when he had just arrived, but I 
couldn’t help it. 

These stations of mine had not been 
visited for a year, because the pres- 
ence of Reds made it impossible to go 
there. Just then regular soldiers were 
in that district, so I had to take ad- 
vantage of the opportunity, if I want- 
ed to visit my Christians. 


FR. MEYER CHAMPIONS THE 
“UGLY DUCKLING’ AMONG 
CHINA’S MISSIONS 


Pingnam— 
(Wuchow Mission) 

T is a commonplace among the mis- 

sioners of China that Kwangsi Prov- 
ince is the most arid field in the entire 
country. The ratio of its Catholics to 
its general population is even less than 
that in Tibet, where missioners may 
live only along the borders which are 
under Chinese or British control. 


Its mountains have made the lives 
of its inhabitants narrow, and the con- 
tinual struggle for existence has 
marked them with a rude virility. Even 
today, many people of Kwangtung 
Province are timid about associating 
with “the uncouth mountaineers of 
Kwangsi”. 

The first attempts of French mis- 
sioners to penetrate this forbidding 
fastness of paganism resulted in perse- 
cution, exile, and even martyrdom. But 
this litany of sufferings cannot bé laid 
entirely at the door of the people of 
Kwangsi; it was the result rather of 
a government policy, carried out by 
mandarins and the holders of other 
public offices. 

It has been the experience of our 
Maryknoll missioners of the Wuchow 
Prefecture that many of the poverty- 
stricken, simple farmers of this sec- 
tion are eager to receive the Faith. 
Not a week passes without its quota 
of inquirers. We have more than 


TO GOD. 
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tripled the number of our baptized 
Catholics since 1927, and, had there 
been funds available for the hiring of a 
greater number of catechists, the rec- 
ord of progress would have been even 
more gratifying. 

And right here we place our finger 
on what today constitutes a more for- 
midable obstacle to mission work in 
Kwangsi than either government or 
popular opposition—lack of funds. The 
Mission of Kwangsi has suffered per- 
haps more in this regard than any 
other in China; it seems to have been 
considered an ugly duckling from the 
start, and to have had few benefac- 
tors, though it, above all, had need of 
them, 

What opportunities present them- 
selves daily to us, had we only the 
funds for catechists, mission schools, 
and charity, that mirror of the Church’s 
truth! Our men here on the field rea- 
lize these needs so keenly that they 
deny themselves even necessary food 
and clothing, in order to have a few 
extra dollars to employ in their work 
for souls, 





FR. BRIDGE, FORMERLY COAL 

MINER IN PENNSYLVANIA AND 

OFFICER IN THE WORLD WAR, 
BECOMES A RURAL DEAN 


Hsin Pin— 
(Manchurian Mission) 

HIS mission life is fine. Fr. Quirk 

is now sharing with me the “riches” 
of Hsin Pin. We have a brick mis- 
sion residence, a brick church, and a 
brick convent. The latter is occupied 
by two old Chinese Sisters who have 
served this mission for twenty years, 
and who are as faithful as the day is 
long. 

There are also school buildings on 
the mission property. Another house 
shelters our school teachers, language 
teachers, and two cooks. In our stable 
are three little mules, and lots of pigs, 
as well as chickens and geese. Our 
garden and grape arbor are the envy 
of the village. Add to all this some 
twenty outstations at varying distances, 
which must be visited twice a year, 
and you will understand that days are 
never dull at Hsin Pin. 

If our school children are not play- 
ing, they are scrapping. They are lit- 
tle different, except in the color of their 
skin, from the kiddies of my old home 


WILL YOU 








CHOSEN READERS OF THE FIELD AFAR 
At home three anxious wives are waiting for these Korean gentlemen, but 
what does steaming rice or even the famous “kimchi” (pickle) matter 
when THe Frecp AFAr arrives? 


town in Pennsylvania. 
The only trouble with Hsin Pin is 
that it is two and a half days on mule- 


back from our Mission Center in Fu- 
shun, so we get very few visits from 
the rest of the brethren. 





SOME OF OURS IN SOUTH CHINA 
First row, reading from the left: Fr. O’Melia, of Philadelphia, Pa.; 
Fr. Churchill, of Mason City, Iowa; Fr. Ryan, of Worcester, Mass. 
Second row: Fr. Ashness, of Malacca; Fr. Connors, of Peabody, Mass.; 
Fr. Romaniello, of New Rochelle, N. Y. 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 








OCTOBER has many feast days 

dear to the Catholic heart. The 
Feast of the Holy Guardian An- 
gels comes early in the month, 
and is soon followed by that of 
St. Francis of Assisi, a great mis- 
sioner by desire and in the relig- 
ious family he founded. There 
is Rosary Sunday. Teresa, doctor 
of ‘the Church, and Teresa of the 
little way are both specially hon- 
ored in October. Then, of late 
years, there has been the Feast of 
Christ the King. 

In our times the thrones of 
earthly kings are tottering to ruin, 
but it is just in this era when 
kingdoms are fast vanishing as 
a form of government among 
men that the Church has affirmed 
with striking force the only Eter- 
nal Kingship, that of the Son of 
God. It can be our inestimable 
privilege to aid in the work of 
bringing pagans to know and rec- 
ognize this Eternal King. 





He shall be called the Peaces 
ful One, and His Throne shall 
be established for ever. 


CCASIONALLY we of 


Maryknoll are congratulated 
on our material welfare, and we 
shrink, expecting a request for a 
loan to follow. 

In this period of world suffer- 
ing we do not like to weep in pub- 





a: -- By 
STRINGS and TROUBLE 
AHEAD 
Sed will be boys, the world 

over; and those outstretched 
hands show that Johnny Wang 
is about to succumb to the temp- 
tation of three ropes of black 
hair, all in a row. 

Pigtails are not the only 
kind of strings which are dis- 
turbers of the peace. Imagine 
the state of mind of a mission- 
er with no rice for his hungry 
orphans, and who receives his 
tenth offering for a stained glass 
window which would only ob- 
struct the litile light remaining 
in his mud-walled chapel! 

Dear friend of Maryknoll, 
make your mission gift String- 
less! 








lic, but our friends may take it 
from us that Maryknoll carries a 
very heavy burden of debt—be- 
sides an overhead that would 
frighten us badly if we had not 
experienced so vividly and so 
often the workings of Divine 
Providence. 
& 

TEADILY the mission spirit is 

growing in Catholic schools 
throughout our land. It is well 
that such is the case, because a 
Church that fails to missionize 
falls quickly into apathy, formal- 
ism, and death. 

To touch only the adult Cath- 
olics of America in this genera- 
tion would be shortsighted effort. 

In the child of today is the 
apostle of tomorrow. We of 
Maryknoll would reach every 
Catholic school in America — if 
we could. 


SECURE FOR THE FIELD AFAR 


JF medical supplies can be se- 

cured gratis, and are of assured 
usefulness on the missions, the 
more that are gathered the better. 

Otherwise it is well to remem- 
ber that practically all such sup- 
plies can be bought more cheaply 
today in China. 

Our dispensaries are yawning 
for supplies; and reports from 
them emphasize always more 
strongly the valuable “contacts” 
which they provide for a watch- 
ful missioner. 

Offerings for medical supplies 
will be gladly forwarded to any 
missioner in whom our readers 
may be interested. 





His Kingdom is a Kingdom 
of all ages, and all Kings shail 
serve and obey Him. 


HE following summary of the 

Maryknoll Superior General’s 
visitation of his Society’s South 
China Missions comes from the 
pen of Bishop Walsh of Kong- 
moon. He writes: 

Catechists laughed. Christians slapped 
their thighs. Seasoned missioners shook 
their heads. Even the Chinese busi- 
ness man—like his Amcrican counter- 
part a carrier of messages to Garcia— 
said it couldn’t be done. They did not 
know their China... nor our Father 
General. 

It was not easy. It broke records, 
and bent pocketbooks. It astonished 
natives, and took missioners unawares. 
It robbed sleep, grayed hairs, and 
cracked nerves. But it was done, and 
accomplished, and achieved. It was 
Father General’s visitation of the Mary- 
knoll South China Missions ona sched- 
ule that set a!! probabilities at defiance. 

It was a flight that has not been 
equalled since the Dowager Empress 
left Peking. It covered more ground 
in less time than a western blizzard. 
Incidentally, it saw practically every- 
thing, and missed almost nothing. 

Meanwhile, the chief actor in it had 
all the leisure time it took him to keep 
behind his schedule. This he whiled 
away by making speeches, and writing 
diaries. 

A thousand miles in a fortnight, 
with stops in eighteen missions, was 
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the record in Kongmoon alone. They’ll 


‘still be shooting at that when the first 


Chinese pope is crowned in Rome. 
Our visitor promised to return when 

he needs another vacation. In the in- 

terim, we'll rest up, to get ready for it. 





Behold a Man, the Orient is 
His Name; He shall sit andrule, 
and shall speak peace unto the 
Gentiles. ’ 


COLUMBUS is not on the cal- 
endar of saints, but we Cath- 
olics have a warm place in our 
hearts for him, and we are glad 
to feel that a nation-wide organi- 
zation bearing his name keeps be- 
fore the American public his ac- 
complishments and his Faith. 
Marvknoll is now twenty years 
old, and has never approached the 
Knights of Columbus Organiza- 
tion in its Supreme Council, and 
very rarely in any of its branches. 
It would mean much to Mary- 
knoll, however, to be added to the 
list of Knights of Columbus ben- 
eficiaries ; and we honestly believe 
that the Knights of Columbus 
would not lose by their recogni- 
tion of this work for souls. 
Columbus planted the Cross in 
America. His admirers may well 
be solicitous to see it carried into 
lands still pagan. 


The Lord is our Judge, the 
Lord is our Lawgiver; the Lord 
is our King, He will save us. 





COPY of the new catechism 

compiled by Cardinal Gas- 
parri has been donated by its emi- 
nent author to every mission in 
the world. 

The first section of the cate- 
chism constitutes the course pre- 
paratory to First Holy Commun- 
ion. Its questions are simple, 
searching, and twenty-eight. 

Is there something of the di- 
vinity of Rome in this? In the 
fullness of his powers, the great 
cardinal who codified the whole 
of Canon Law, guided for years 
the diplomacy of the Church as 
Secretary of State, and concluded 
the Lateran Treaty now sits down 





Yess, ta Thee be honor done, 
~ Who rulest all in equity, 
With Father, Spirit, eber One, 


Srom age to age eternally. 








to frame twenty-eight little ques- 
tions for the tiny tots. 

Feed My lambs; Feed My 
sheep, is the eternal sentence that 
rings in the ear of Rome; it is 
the key to the one and the other 
activity, as indeed it explains 
every manifestation of that unique 
City set on a hill. 

ze 
HE Letter of Commendation 
for the then newly established 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society 
of America, which, in 1912, the 
Archbishops of the United States 
addressed to the bishops, clergy, 
and Catholic laity of the country, 








HE Maryknoll Annus 

ity Plan enables you to 
Bive a substantial amount 
to mission work, and at 
the same time to receive 
interest on the sum dos 
nated. 


Write for particulars. 











contained the following para- 
graphs: 

The Church at home will not suffer 
in consequence of this movement. 

We need more priests here, but “the 
arm of God is not shortened”, and we 
believe that the sacrifice of self-exiled 
American youth will arouse extra vo- 
cations for our own country. 

Now, less than twenty years 
after the appearance of this Let- 
ter of Commendation, the Catho- 
lic Press of the country carries 
this news item: 

A total of 18,906 students were en- 
rolled in the major and preparatory 
seminaries of the United States in the 
school year which ended in June, 1930, 
according to a survey just completed 
by the Department of Education of the 
National Catholic Welfare Conference. 
This figure represents an increase of 
more than 1,500 students when com- 
parcd with the total enrollment of the 
same institutions in 1928. The increase 
is a striking one for sucha brief period. 





ITHER Christ blunders, or 

the world is astray; but it is 
wnpossible for Divine Wisdom to 
blunder.—St. Bernard. 


Pals of Ours 
H?*? it not been for the kindness of 
my cousin, who made me a Christ- 
mas gift of a subscription to THE 
Fietp Arar, I would not have known 
of your work. 

I wish your magazine were a daily, 
or at least a weekly; the one fault I 
find with it is that it is not thick 
enough.—Binghamton, N. Y. 





My subscription to THe Fietp AFAR 
must be about to expire soon. I would 
not have it lapse, as I am deeply in- 
terested and read the magazine from 
cover to cover; I look forward to its 
coming, and would not like to miss a 
number.—Portland, Ore. 





The home would seem lost without 
Tue Fietp Arar.—East Boston, Mass. 





All your missioners ready to start 
for the Orient look good to me, so 
hand each one a dollar. The other dol- 
lar is for a year’s subscription to THE 
Fretp Arar.—Scottsville, Tex. 


NEW “COVER TO COVER” READERS. 





The Seattle Maryknoll— Missiopf 


By Fr. John C. Murrett, M.M., of Buffalo, N. Yor of t 








The Sanctuary of Our Lady of 
Martyrs’ Church has Oriental 
touches 





HERE is enough to do at 
home, is the cry of John 
Tightwad, when he is 
asked to help the foreign 
missions. But home mis- 
sioners would tell you 
that John is just as un- 
giving when the appeal. comes from 

close at hand. 

Usually persons of John’s type have 








not vision enough to see the value of 
soul saving, whether it be at home or 
abroad. But the worker of Christ 
knows no limits in his zeal for souls, 
and “at home” or “afar” are not in 
his vocabulary. 


However, for the benefit of those 
who feel that there is enough to do at 
home, our Seattle Mission offers an 
opportunity. There, in the Pacific 
Northwest, Maryknollers have been la- 
boring for more than ten years amonz 
the Orientals of that city. At first the 
fruit of such work seemed to be very 
little. But one plants the seed, an- 
other waters, and yet another sees the 
increase. 

First Fruits— 

In 1920, under the guidance of the 
Maryknoll Sisters, a kindergarten was 
opened in Seattle for Oriental children. 
A house and hall were secured at that 
time, which were to serve as a convent 
and a kindergarten, respectively. The 
twenty thousand dollars necessary for 
such a venture was borrowed by the 
Sisters; and for six years the mission 
went on, struggling for maintenance, 
unable to lighten the debt by even one 
penny. 

In 1926 it was decided that, since the 
mission seemed only to be marking 
time—seeing the children pass from the 
kindergarten to the public school and 

















THE NEW MARYKNOLL CHURCH AND ETGHT_GRADE SCHOOL FOR 
JAPANESE OF THE CITY OF SEATTLE 








become lost to the Sisters—a grade 
school should be considered, beginning 
with first grade in 1926, and adding a 
grade each year. 

At the same time, Sunday Mass was 
started. For nine months the priest in 
charge of the mission came out each 
Sunday for Mass to find only the few 
kindergarten and school children pres- 
ent. But the children were busy. A 








JAPANESE MARTYRS HAVE DIED Ff 
THE BEAUTIFUL MOUNTAIN TH 








perpetual novena to the Holy Ghost 
was in progress that “mama and papa 
may become Catholics’—for the little 
tots knew that, if they could persuade 
“mama and papa”, they themselves 
would have the happiness of being bap- 
tized. 

Then, one Sunday, while the priest 
was vesting for Mass, he saw a little 
fellow about four years old coming 
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SIGHT OF THE FUJIYA 
YMEN HOLD “SACRED” 





down the street, his arms raised high, 
leading “mama” with one hand and 
“papa” with the other. They were the 
first adults to come to the mission. On 
the following Sunday, “mama” brought 
a friend of hers, and she in turn 
brought another; and, before we knew 
it, we had what seemed to be the be- 
ginning of a congregation. The chil- 
dren had reached the ear of Almighty 
God, and the seed was bearing fruit. 





Corner Stones— 
Then came the death of one of our 


little girls, Agnes. Her parents had 
given their consent to her Baptism, 
some time before, and since it was to 
be our first funeral in the mission we 
decided to make it impressive. We 
had a High Mass, the Mass of the An- 
gels, and the altar was decorated with 
flowers and lights. 

About two hundred men were in the 
hall—we had only a hall for Mass— 
when the priest entered on the morn- 
ing of the funeral. It was a surprise 
to him, as he did not then understand 
the strong, friendly feeling evidenced 
by the Japanese for their fellow-coun- 
trymen at the time of death. He no- 
ticed that these men were particularly 
attentive to every move during the 
Mass, and were most respectful and 
silent during the long service. 

After the funeral, one of them came 
to the priest, and told him he would 


opf Our Lady, Queen of Martyrs 


IN. Yor of the Maryknoll Japanese Mission in Seattle 





This painting of Our Lady, Queen 
of Martyrs, hangs over the side 
altar 


like to have explained the service which 
he had just witnessed. He was asked 
to come to the Father’s house on the 
following evening when an instruction 
class for men was held. The next eve- 
ning, an explanation of the Holy Sac- 
rifice of the Mass was begun, and the 
new inquirer was there with his 
friends. After two years of regular 
weekly attendance at class, some twen- 
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ty were baptized. They were the cor- 
ner stones of the mission. 

Little Agnes had led them in. Not 
only that, but since then the father, 
mother, brothers, and sisters of Agnes 
have all been baptized. 





A New Building— 
Due to the prayers of the children 


and the zeal of the people, the mission 
today counts more than three hundred 
at Sunday Mass, and has a kindergar- 
ten and six-grade school which cares 
for some two hundred children, be- 
sides a childrens’ home with thirty lit- 
tle inmates. 

So we had to build. We couldn't 
wait any longer, without losing im- 
mortal souls. A five roomed bungalow 
had been inadequately housing the five 
grades. of our school; and the Holy 
Sacrifice. of the Mass was being of- 
fered in what was formerly a dance 
hall—a Jewish dance hall at that. 

Our Japanese are worthy of some- 
thing more fitting. They had no place 
to visit the Blessed. Sacrament, unless 
they were to go to the Cathedral, some 
distance away. They needed a place 
all their own. They, themselves, how- 
ever, were too poor to build such a 
place. Sixty thousand dollars were re- 
quired for the erection of the eight 
grade school, and a chapel to accom- 
modate three hundred. 

The Chapel, dedicated to Our Lady, 
Queen of Martyrs, has become some- 
thing of a Shrine. At the left of the 
Main Altar is the Shrine of Mary, 
Queen of Martyrs, and at the right 
The Martyrs’ Shrine, where many val- 
uable relics of Japanese martyrs are 
encased. The building, inside and out, 
has a touch of Japanese architecture 
which is very pleasing. 





A Mission “fat Home”’— 

It is satisfying to note that the num- 
bers of converts within the last three 
years has reached the one hundred and 
fifty mark, while the number of ch‘l- 
dren cared for has grown from eighty- 
five, in 1926, to some two hundred, in 
1931. At the same time, the original 
1920 debt of $20,000 has increased to 
$80,000. 

For the most part the Japanese peo- 
ple of Seattle are of the laboring class, 
and can give but meager help toward 
defraying the expenses of this mission. 


The Field Afarin the classroom 
brings results to the students, the 
teachers, the missions, the Church. 

The teacher’s privilege—an op- 
portunity to teach the science of 
missions. 








Their help has made it possible to just 
meet current expenses; but nothing of 
our great debt has been diminished by 
mission aid societies or individuals save 
two thousand from the Home Mission 
Board, in 1928, a similar amount from 
the late Archbishop Dowling, an an- 
onymous gift of one thousand dollars 
last year, and six thousand dollars 
from the American Board of Catholic 
Missions, this year. 

The diocese of Seattle, laboring un- 
der heavy debt, is trying to keep pace 
with this growing city, and cannot of 
itself finance this work. The Jap- 
anese, though poor themselves, have 
pledged almost five thousand dollars 
towards the new school and church. 

Where the balance is to come from 
remains in God’s hands. Surely the 
work is worth while; and those w'!:0 
feel “we have enough to do at home” 
will agree indeed that here we have a 
problem to which the “at homes” might 
bring a happy solution. 


Father Philip A. Taggart, 


ae 
LAST year the October issue of 

Tue Frerp Arar carried an 
interesting article by our Father 
Philip A. Taggart, of Brooklyn, 
N. Y., describing his work at 
Yeungkong in South China and 
his hopes for the future of Mary- 
knoll’s oldest mission. 

This year, as our October copy 
goes to press, a cable has come 
from the Maryknoll Mission Pro- 
cure in Hong Kong, announcing 
Father Taggart’s death of a sud- 
den attack of illness at Yeung- 
kong, on August fourth. 

It is difficult to believe that this 
young, energetic missioner, one of 
Maryknoll’s pioneers, has so sud- 
denly been claimed by death; but 
our sorrow at this loss is sweet- 
ened by the thought that Father 
Taggart has gone to the reward 
of a good and faithful servant. 





THIS IS CHRIST'S WORLD, AND 


Father Taggart entered our 
Preparatory College in 1914; and 
was ordained to the priesthood at 
St. Patrick’s Cathedral, New 
York City, in 1921. He was a 
member of Maryknoll’s fourth 
mission band, which sailed for the 
Orient in the autumn of 1921. 

Yeungkong was Father Tag- 
gart’s first post in China, and of 
it he wrote in later years: 

It is an old saying among missioners 
that a priest’s first mission is the place 
that always holds his affection. Yeung- 
kong was my first mission, and perhaps 
I have continued to see it with the 
eycs of an enthusiast. 

At Yeungkong, under the wise 
and kindly guidance of another 
Maryknoller from Brooklyn—Fr. 
Ford, now Msgr. and Prefect 
Apostolic of our Kaying field in 
South China—Father Taggart be- 
came acclimated and applied him- 
self to the study of the difficult 
language. 





His first appointment as pastor 
was to Tungchen, a little market 
town tucked away in hilly coun- 
try. Here Father Taggart’s love 
for flowers and plants had free 
scope. He beautified the grounds 
of the Tungchen mission to such 
an extent that the Maryknoll Su- 
perior General on his recent trip 
to the Orient found the whole 
compound a blossoming garden. 

But flowers were not Father 
Taggart’s first interest. He had 
come to this distant sector of the 
Master’s Vineyard for souls. His 
spirit of self-sacrificing zeal soon 
attracted to him the simple Chi- 
nese farmer-folk of this district, 
and Bishop Walsh, the Vicar 
Apostolic of the Maryknoll Kong- 
moon field, wrote: 

Signs of interest abound in Tung- 
chen, and, given normal conditions, the 
mission should grow by leaps and 
bounds. 





In 1927 there came an unwel- 
come, but unselfishly accepted, in- 
terruption to Father Taggart’s la- 
bors in China. The young and 
struggling Kongmoon Vicariate 
lacked funds for its further de- 
velopment, and Father Taggart 























SRE SSS 


SPO pap 








OcTOBER, 1931 


THE FIELD AFAR ~ 


279 





visited the homeland in the role 
of a beggar for Christ. 

Bishop Molloy of Brooklyn had 
most graciously opened his Dio- 
cese to the young missioner, a 
former member of St. Cecilia’s 
Parish ; and for the next year Fa- 
ther Taggart experienced the 
great-hearted generosity of the 
“City of Churches”. 

Bishop Walsh summarized as 
follows the result of Father Tag- 
gart’s quest in Brooklyn: 

The result was the construction of 
four new and much needed mission 
compounds. What this vital help has 
meant is beyond telling. 


In the beginning of 1929, Fa- 
ther Taggart returned to South 
China, and was entrusted with the 
care of Yeungkong. Maryknoll’s 
first mission in the Orient had 
lain more or less fallow since the 
anti-foreign agitations of 1925. 
Father Taggart wrote: 

Certainly, on secing Yeungkong again 
in the year of grace 1929, it presents 
no picture of mission activity. One 
means of success here on the field is 
to make the people proud of their mis- 
sion. This requires work, of course, 
but work ought to be one of the ideals 
of a missioner. 

And work Father Taggart did, 
with an unflagging zeal that few 
could emulate. He repaired the 
mission buildings, and set the 
grounds in order. He reopened 
the Old Ladies’ Home, the Home 
for the Blind Girls, and the Or- 
phanage. 

It is worthy of note here ‘that 
the heart of.this tender and strong 
man went out to children and to 
all the suffering, and that they 
always loved him in return. 

In the autumn of last year, Fa- 
ter Taggart was able to bring the 
Maryknoll Sisters back to Yeung- 
kong, their convent in that mis- 
sion having been unoccupied since 
1925. 

He even accepted the thank- 
less task of teaching English at 
the Government Normal School, 
in the hope of breaking down pre- 
judice among the students; and 
his efforts met with striking suc- 
cess. 


HE 


Within the past few months, 
Father Taggart has won for the 
Catholic mission at Yeungkong 
the respect and friendship of the 
officials, and of influential non- 
Christians. Converts have been 
made, and the former members of 
the flock reclaimed. Yeungkong 
has once more become a “bee-hive 
of mission activity”. 





And, now, having cast the 
seeds, our young, apostle leaves 
others “to carry the sheaves with 
joyfulness”. The story of his dec- 
ade of mission life in South Chi- 
na is best told in the words of 
the Apostle of the Gentiles: / 
most gladly will spend and be 
spent myself for your souls— 
11 Cor, 32.85. 


FATHER PHILIP A: TAGGART, M.M., OF BROOKLYN, N. Ye 
AND THE’ DOVES OF YEUNGKONG 


Born January 12, 1893. Entered Maryknoll in 1914, Ordained to the 
priesthood in 1921, and assigned the same year to South China. 
Died at Yeungkong, South China, August 4, 1931 


WANTS THE WHOLE OF IT. 
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Autumn Leaves From Hlome Knoll Diary 











Our Seminary terrace has this outlook’ on the Hudson. The silver expanse here visible is the 
Tappaan Zee (five miles across}, the widest portion of the great river 


OU could not pos- 
sibly forget - that 
October is Rosary 
Month were ‘you 
at Mary’s Knoll 
these days. 

Over at the Con- 
vent, where our 
Sisters are members of the fam- 
ily Saint Dominic saw in a vision 
under the shelter of our Lady’s 
mantel, the Feast of the »Most 
Holy Rosary is marked by the 
beautiful ceremony of the bless- 
ing of roses. 

But this is not the only day of 
the month on which all Mary- 
knollers, in the homeland and 
along our far-flung mission trail, 
are eager to offer to their Queen 








her three crowns of roses — the 


fragrant buds of the Joyful Mys- 
teries, the poignantiy white flow- 
ers of the Sorrowful, and the 
glowing blossoms of the Glorious. 

The Rosary in the hand of an 
apostle is a powerful weapon 
against the forces of paganism. 
During this month especially we 
ask our many co-laborers in this 
work for souls to join Mary- 
knollers in this potent prayer. As 
the recitation of the Rosary 
gained at Lepanto in October, 
1571, the victory for Christian 
Europe over the forces of Islam, 


so too yor prayers, dear friend ..° 


of Maryknoll, will win for our 
young missioners overseas vic- 
tory in the Great Crusade to van- 
quish paganism in the Far East. 


MARYKNOLL HALLOWE’EN 


HEN the shades of night have 


blatted 
Out the last October sun, 
And the moon is beaming brightly 
Se as not to miss ‘the fun, 


Then too do: the merry Knollers 
Hasten tothe orchard grove, 
Hand in hand, to keep their spirits ; 
For tonight all spirits rove. 


Rallied in a mystic circle 
Round the 13th apple tree, 
There they challenge all the ghosties 
With “to be or not to be.” 


Should the hour be unpropitious 
For the spirits to appear, 


. Soméone will recite a story, 


Talking loud to banish fear. 


Or some crier, with vibrations 
Wrongfully yclept a “voice”, 
Thrills to find that others listen, 
They, alas, have had no choice. 


Why this sudden hush, my brother, 
Doth the song win such applause? 
Not at all! ’Tis cakes and cider, 
Offered in a noble cause. 


For no lean and hungry witches 
Ever can resist the sight 

Of such nectar and ambrosia 
‘To be had at dead of night. 





STRINGLESS GIFTS ARE BEST, 


Now the wizard hour approaches 

See the ghosts, they ride in coaches— 
How. those mice-drawn pumpkins go! 
From the barntops, spike-nosed witches 
Straddle horses made of switches! 
Black cats flitter to and fro! 


’Tis a sight no heart can stomach, 
Soon the watchers streak for home, 
Quite content to leave the witches 

Though they’d just begun to roam. 


After all, the cakes ’n’ cider 

Had resolved to cakes in cider; 

The pipes were smoked, the stories told, 
And blankets now enfold the bold. 





Well! Well!— 

ES, it’s the old saw about the 

hole in the ground. A rose by 
any other name might still have 
thorns, and the grand title Arte- 
sian is more than atoned for by 
the cost of pounding by inches 
through four hundred feet of 
rock. If Moses had only been 
here, with his rod! But he wasn’t, 
so we had to use a drill—not 
nearly so efficient or inexpensive. 

Boring through granite, soap- 
stone, even marble of Carrara no 
less, at the rate of five dollars a 
foot! Imagine anybody wanting 
qwater that much! Still, one must 
be patriotic. America is dry, as, 
of course, you know; so Mary- 
knoll went dry, too . . . most im- 
providently, for how can wheels 
be made to turn without water? 
They can’t; and there’s the rub. 


The occasion of all our trouble 
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was the ill-timed discovery by af- 
fluent neighbors that the precious 
brook we used so thoughtlessly to 
consider “our brook” could be di- 
verted into making most divert- 
ing private ponds. So our brook 
gave up its ghost; its dryads dried 
up; and Maryknoll was forced to 
bore. Half a league, half a league, 
half a league downward, into the 
valley of death rode the four hun- 
dred Five-Dollar Bills. 

Good friends of the missions 
give chapels, and schools, and 
cash for catechists, but who in the 
world would ever be interested in 
the sad, the pitiful plea of a 
homely Artesian well? 

If such there be, go, mark him, WELL. 
Praise be to God, you never can tell! 





Our Benefactors— 
GENEROUS ffriend of our 
work for souls paid a visit to 








HE right kind of voca- 

tions to the foreign mis= 
sion apostolate will be found 
if opportunities can be se- 
cured to reach our youth. 
This is why The Field Afar 
does not cease to knock at 
the doors of our Catholic 
schools, 


Teachers who place our 
mission magazine in the 
hands of Catholic boys and 
girls are themselves apos- 
tles, kindling in these young 
hearts a flame of mission 
zeal which will do much to 
lighten far distant dark 
places of the earth. 








the Home Knoll recently, and was 
present at the community night 
prayers. What impressed him 
most about these prayers was the 
remembrance of Maryknoll ben- 
efactors, living and dead. 

It meant much to him to realize 
that his own needs, in this life 
and at its close, would be the ob- 
ject of frequent intercession to 
God wherever Maryknollers are 
gathered. 

Prayers are offered many times 
each day for Maryknoll benefac- 
tors, not only by the Society’s 
priests, students, and Brothers, 
but also by our faithful Sisters. 

Every Friday the Mass of each 
of our priests, whether in the 
homeland, on the mission field, or 
on the high seas, is offered for 
our benefactors, to whose needs 
are also applied the sacrifices and 
trials of our missioners. 

















es 





EAGER TO GREET THE FATHER OF THE “FAMILY” 
When Fr. Walsh had completed the journey over the long Maryknoll trail, where he saw in 
Eastern Asia one hundred of his sons in Christ and as many Maryknoll Sisters, he found at the 
Home Knoll aspirant apostles, seeking news of the fields afar where they too will one day labor 


THEY SERVE THE MOST URGENT NEEDS. 
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Devils in the Cane Patch 


By Fr. Adolph J. Paschang, M.M., of Martinsburg, Mo., pastor of Kochow, 


South China 





MUD-BRICK 
house at the edge 
of Plum Blossom 
Village was Yee 
Kung’s_ habitat. 
His house was al- 
most as weather- 
beaten as Yee 
Kung himself, but 
= by replacing the 
loose tiles after every high wind he 
kept the roof from leaking so very 
much, and the sagging walls would 
probably stand up under their burden 
as long as Yee Kung stood up under 
his. When his time should come to 
collapse under the weight of years, 
they could collapse under the weight 
of the roof, and nobody would care, 
for Yee Kung lived alone. 

He lived alone because he was the 
last of his family. His children, all 
but one, had died in their tender years ; 
and the one who survived smallpox, 
rickets, fevers, undernourishment, and 
gallons of bitter herb-medicine, find- 
ing life around Plum Blossom too hard 
and drab, had gone over the hills to 
join the army. That was the last of 
him. 

Finally, Yee Kung’s wife found the 
life of sorrow and labor too hard for 
her also, and joined her children. 














Father Rall— 
Probably the only friend he had was 
Father Rall, who often passed through 


Plum Blossom on his mission rounds. 
After his -first casual talk .with Yee 
Kung, the missioner always stopped 
for a few minutes at his house, where 
he was welcomed with true Chinese 
hospitality. 

Yee Kung would politely offer to 
brew some tea, which the missioner, 
suspecting that there was not a tea leaf 








WILLS 
ILLS are proving 
W one of the stcadiest 
sources of income for 
the extension of Marys 
knoll activities. 

We have frequent evizs 
dence that some kind 
friend, facing the great 
day of accounting, has 
remembered the Catholic 
Foreign Mission Socicty 
of America. 


The bequests are not 
large, as a rule, but they 
are rarely conditioned so 
that we can apply them 
to the thousand and one 
needs that are ever press 
ent in such a work as 
ours. 











in the house, would as politely urge 
him not to do. Then they would talk 
over the same old topic—Yee Kung’s 
one superstition. 

For years the priest had been trying 
to convert the old man. Since Yee 
Kung had gotten so little out of this 
life, he wanted to open for him the 
door to everything in the next. Yee 
Kung readily agreed with everything 
the missioner said, except on one sub- 
ject. 


Evil Spirits— 

“Yes”, Yee Kung would say, nod- 
ding his head sagely, “What you say 
is true enough. I can’t read books, but 
I have plenty of time to think. I have 
thought that all out for myself. I 
never did believe in worshipping idols, 
and the only reason I go to the an- 
cestral temple is to get my share of 
pork. Very little my ancestors have 
ever done for me! I’m sure, too, that 
this world didn’t grow up by itself, and 
there must be somebody controlling it. 
But you are wrong about the evil spir- 
its. You say they can’t do any harm 
except to my soul. I know better! 
look what they have done to me. They 
have made my whole life miserable, 
taken away my children and my wife, 
kept me always poor by sending plagues 
on my pigs and water buffalo, and 
spoiled my crops, year after year.” 

“But if they have harmed you so 
much,” the missioner interrupted, “why 
do you still go on burning joss for 
them ?” 

“Oh, if I didn’t do that, they would 
bring even more misery upon me. I 
have to treat them with respect and 
keep them in good humor, so they 
won’t bother me so much,” 

“Are you afraid they will kill you, 
too?” 

“If they would kill me outright, it 
wouldn't be so bad, but I don’t want 
them to afflict me with a long, painful 
sickness, or ruin my cane crop, and 
make me starve to death.” 





Wailing Devils— 

Now, one moonless night, when the 
dense rows of tall, fat stalks were 
prime and juicy, something happened. 
It began just about the time when 
Yee Kung was ready to go to bed. 

A long, shrill wail came from the 
cane patch, which was only a few steps 


WE ARE IDLE WHEN NOT OCCUPIED 
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from his house. Yee Kung stood alert, 
but motionless as an idol. Presently, 
a like wail came from another part of 
the field; then another, in a different 
voice. 

“Ai Ya!” Yee Kung gasped. “Dev- 
ils in the cane patch! A flock of 
them!” 

As if answering him, there came an- 
other wail. A few village dogs began 
a barking chorus, but the wailing was 
repeated, from different parts of the 
cane patch. ‘There was a crash of a 
cane stalk being broken. Yee Kung 
groaned at the thought of what was 
happening to his crop. Another crash, 
and he quickly decided that something 
must be done to drive away the devils. 
To go among the cane was out of the 
question. Ordinarily, he would not 
even have gone out of the door when 
demons were about, but, if not chased 
now, they might ruin his whole stand 
of cane. 

He groped for the rusty, old muz- 
zle-loading gun that stood among the 
clutter of tools in a corner, and 
charged it heavily. His shaking hands 
spilled powder and tiny iron bullets on 
the dirt floor. Unbarring the door, he 
made as much noise as he could to help 
scare the devils; and, strange to say, 
the one who had begun a wail just 
then suddenly stopped in the middle 
of his cry. 

Yee Kung shuffled around the cor- 
ner of his house, and, leveling the gun 
towards the cane patch, pulled the trig- 
ger. There was a spurt of fire, and 
a spatter of bullets on the cane leaves. 





Wicked Laughter— 
Hardly had the echo of the gun’s 


report died away, when from a nearby 
rice field came a wail, which ended in 
a wicked laugh. It was at once an- 
swered from another rice field on the 
far side of the cane. Beyond the field, 
a third voice was raised in mockery. 
There was no stir in the cane patch. 

Yee Kung shuffled back inside. He 
had driven the devils off his property, 
at least. He reloaded his gun and 
sat down to wait. Maybe they would 
not come back, but, should they do so, 
he was ready for them. 

He had to wait but a few minutes 
before there was wailing in the cane 
patch again. He went outside, and 
fired another broadside into the cane, 


which was followed by devilish laugh- 
ter from different corners of the rice 
fields. 





Yee Kung Retreats— 

“What's the matter out there?” 
shouted a neighbor, through a crack 
in his wall. 

“Devils in my cane patch!” Yee 
Kung answered. 

“Better get back in your house and 
lock the door, before they get in there, 
too.” 

Yee Kung speedily followed this ad- 

















A_BOTTLE-SHAPED GATE LEAD. 


ING TO THE GARDEN OF ONE OF 
YEE KUNG’S RICH NEIGHBORS 


vice. He couldn’t stand there all night 
and shoot at unseen devils who didn’t 
stay in one place. Anyway, he had no 
more powder. He put out his light, 
and crawled under the dingy mosquito 
net over his bed. 


IN THE CAUSE OF CHRIST. 


The Devils’ Message— 
Next morning he was up early, to 


mourn over the remnants of his crop. 
When he opened the door, his eyes 
blinked widely. At his feet lay an 
armful of wilted cane leaves, splints, 
and shavings of cane bark, and the 
chewed ends of cane pith were scat- 
tered at the threshold. 

“Ai Ya!” he exclaimed. “Audacious 
devils that steal a man’s cane, and chew 
it on his own doorstep!” 

Just a few steps from his door, he 
saw where a wide space had been 
swept clear of litter, and a large square 
marked off. Inside the square were a 
half dozen words, crudely written on 
the soft ground with a pointed stick. 
The devils had also left a message for 
him! 

Yee Kung stared at the writing, and 
scratched his head. He had never 
learned to read. As he stood gazing 
at the words, and wondering what they 
meant, a stranger came down the path 
to the village. Abreast of Yee Kung, 
he halted. 

“What’s all this?” he asked. 

“What does that writing say?” Yee 
Kung asked him. 

“Thanks for your sweet cane. Dev- 
ils of the Cane Patch’, the stranger 
read aloud. “Well”, he said to Yee 
Kung, “I didn’t know devils could 
write !” 

“Oh, they can do anything,” Yee 
Kung solemnly assured him. 

The stranger stepped around, exam- 
ining the ground. 

“Yes”, he said, at length, “and these 
devils had bare feet, boys’ size, and 
their tracks in the dust seem to lead to 
the village there.” 





The Door Opens— 

So saying, the stranger went his way. 
Yee Kung walked around to his cane 
patch. He was much relieved to see 
that only a few stalks were missing. 
Not enough to make any difference. 
In the crumbly earth between the cane 
were many prints of boyish feet. 

He went back to his doorstep, and 
thoughtfully smoked his morning pipe. 

“I was wrong about the devils this 
time,” he said to himself, between 
puffs. “Maybe I was wrong about 
them the other times, too. Next time 
the Father comes this way, I reckon 
I’ll believe what he says.” 
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Eventful Days for our 


N the life of any community of 

religious a General Chapter is 
a very important event. For our 
Maryknoll Sisters, a separate or- 
ganization whose ecclesiastical 
title is the Foreign Mission Sis- 
ters of St. Dominic, it meant call- 
ing delegates from Pennsylvania, 
California, Washington, D.C., the 
State of Washington, the Philip- 
pine and Hawaiian Islands, Ko- 
rea, Manchuria, and South China. 

Happily the General Chapter 
comes only once in six years, or 
the community might go bankrupt 
—although every effort was made 
to save on travel expenses. 

The Sisters’ Gerieral Chapter 
of last July called for an election 
of officers, and for a discussion of 
Constitutions, in view of adoption 
or changes. 

Our readers will be interested 
to know the results of the Chap- 
ter elections, which were as fol- 
lows: Mother General, Mother 
Mary Joseph Rogers, of Jamaica 
Plain, Mass.; First Councilor, Sr. 
M. Columba Tarpey, of Philadel- 
phia, Pa.; Second Councilor, Sr. 
M. de Paul Cogan, of Brooklyn, 
N. Y.; Third Councilor, Sr. M. 


MOTHER :MARY JOSEPH ROGERS, 

OF JAMAICA PLAIN, MASS., RE- 

ELECTED MOTHER GENERAL OF 
THE MARYKNOLL SISTERS 


Veronica Hartman, of Pittsburgh, 
Pa.; Fourth Councilor, Sr. M. St. 
Teresa Hayden, of Wellington, 
Mass.; Bursar General, Sr. M. 
Regina Reardon, of Abington, 
Mass. 


Overseas Assignments— 
HE last meeting of the Gen- 
eral Chapter was held in the 
new Mother-House, and at its 








Whose is the fault? 
the missioner’s. 





ONLY ONE OUT OF ¥IVE? 


on omannersag the annual report of his mis- 
sion field, this perplexed Maryknoller 
discovers that only one out of every five 
applicants for admission to the Catholic 
Church could be prepared for’ Baptism 
during the past year. Why? 
knows why. Because there were not enough 
catechists to instruct the neophytes. 


Certainly not 
He is eager to engage as 
many catechists as possible. Help him to 
solve his harassing problem by supplying 
the monthly wage of a catechist—in the 
Maryknoll Miszions of China, only $15. Souls are at stake. 


Well, he 








HAVE YOU SAMPLED MARYKNOLL 





Sisters 


close all the Home Knoll Sisters 
were summoned. 

As they stood in the unfinished 
Chapter Room, for the first time 
within the walls of the permanent 
Mother-House overseas assign- 
ments were announced. God grant 
that hundreds and thousands of 
young hearts may experience, in 
the years ahead, the thrill which 
came that day to the privileged 
ones. The assignments are as fol- 
lows: 

To South China: 


Sr. M. Rosemary Defelice, of 
New Haven, Conn.; Sr. M. Chane) 
Xavier, of Hong Kong, China; Sr. 
M. Colombiere Bradley, of Brook- 
lyn, N. Y.; Sr. M. Cecile O'Neill, of 
Forge Village, Mass.; Sr. Santa Ma- 
ria Manning, of Boston, Mass.; Sr. 
Maria Teresa Yeung, of Hong Kong, 
China; and Sr. M. Frederica Hall, 
of San Francisco, Calif. 

To Manchuria: 


Sr. M. St. Anne Sexton, of Fram- 
ingham, Mass.; Sr. M. Famula Clem- 
ents, of Detroit, Mich.; Sr. Ellen M. 
Murphy, of Omaha, Nebr.; Sr. M. 
Gloria Wagner, of Baltimore, Md.; 
Sr. Veronica Marie Carney, of Som- 
erville, Mass.; and Sr. M. de Lellis 
McKenna, of Lexington, Ky. 

To Korea: 

Sr. M. Mercy Hirschboeck, of 
Milwaukee, Wis. 

To Hawai: 

Sr. M. Majella Beck, of Phila- 
delphia, Pa.; Sr. Maureen Mahon- 
ey, of Somerville, Mass.; Sr. M. 
Kevin Hayes, of Boston, Mass.; 
Sr. M. St. Bernard Donnelly, of 
Chicago, IIl.; Sr. M. Florian Har- 
bula, of Newark, N. J.; Sr. Theo- 
phane Marie Casey, of San Fran- 
cisco, Calif.; Sr. M. Alicia Shader, of 
Troy, N. Y.; Sr. M. Evelyn Far- 
rell, of Montreal, Quehec; Sr. Helen 
Marie Scully, of New York, N. Y.; 
Sr. Marie Juliette Puthoff, of Day- 
ton, Ohio; Sr. M. Natalie King, of 
Burlington, Vt.; and Sr. M. Bernar- 
dus Lonergan, of Somerville, Mass. 

In this most recent mission 
band of Maryknoll Sisters are 
two graduate nurses; and Sr. M. 
Mercy Hirschboeck, of Milwau- 
kee, Wis., is the first doctor whom 
the Congregation has sent to the 
Orient. 








Fifty cents will list you or yours 
as a Maryknoll Associate. 


BOOKS? 























DEAR JUNIORS: _ 

Greetings all! We know that school is started in 
good earnest for we have heard from Juniors and clubs 
that never forget us from early September till late June. 
And are we glad to hear? Ask Johnny some time! 

Are you giving Maryknoll a very special place in 
prayers to the little Flower this, her very own month? 
From her cloister cell she worked and prayed in union 
with missioners in the fields afar. As Juniors, you, like 
St. Theresa, can be real missioners, for by yeur prayers 
you inspire the Heart of Christ to grant Faith to many 
pagan souls and by your work sacrifice you enable other 
Xaviers to workin many lands. 

Johnny has a head just crammed with new and 
fascinating ideas for your good times and your mission 
times this year. Let him tell you about them! 

Yours for souls, 


the iw 





FIND US AND OUR RICE BOWLS 

















Read the directions in the next column. And hurry! The girls must be 
found! Solutions to be in by November first. Send to The Father Chin 
Puzsle Club, Maryknoll, N.Y. 








THE LITTLE FLOWER 
Ar ardent missioner in her 
cloister 





“Come, forsake your city streets! 
Come to God’s own fields and greet 

October.” 

How about an Autumn picnic 
at Maryknoll? Our compound is 
at its loveliest during this glorious 
season of changing tints and de- 
lightful days. If it is your first 
visit you will feel the spirit that 
thrills the very air of the Knoll. 
If you have been a frequent vis- 
itor you will find something new 
to see since your last visit. 

Let us know when to expect 
you! 





AUTUMN HUNT 

Chinese Malee, American Mary 
and a Dutch Damsel are hiding in 
the puzzle. Malee had three rice 
bowls; two got lost. Find the girls 
and the two rice bowls. 

Malee is squatting in Chinese 
fashion, chopsticks and rice bow! at 
hand; Mary is trying to imitate her 
Oriental sister and the Dutch dam- 
sel wanders afoot. 


PUZZLE FOR PRIZES 


TELL A FRIEND ABOUT THE MARYKNOLL JUNIORS 




















TO MARYKNOLL JUNIORS 























PEP! JUNIOR SONGS! 

How about that pep for your 
Junior Meetings? You’re missing 
half the fun of the Maryknoll Ju- 
niors, if you haven’t seen the new 
song books. Start the meeting 
with that stirring one to the tune 
of “Hail, Hail, the Gang’s all 
here”, and end up with “Mary- 
knoll, My Maryknoll”. 

ALL TOGETHER NOW—A 
HEARTY CHORUS EVERYBODY 
—LET’S GO! 





CHIN CHATTER 

“I can’t get over it! No, sir, I 
can’t get over it!” 

“What can’t you get over, Fa- 
ther?” inquired Johnny as he 
came into the office. 

“Here’s a school that sold over 
2500 copies of Tue Fretp AFar 
last year. And then tell me my 
family isn’t composed’ of wide- 
awake Juniors!” 

“Gosh, Father, that sounds like 

Our Lady of Lourdes School, Ja- 
maica Plains, Mass. That’s a 
bully record!” 
- “Right the first time, Johnny. 
I do declare you become more 
clever every day! Yes, it was 
Our Lady of Lourdes. They are 
live wire, hundred per cent Ju- 
niors every one!” 

“Boy, I should say! You can’t 
see ’em for dust. There’re others, 


too. What about St. Angela 
Merici’s School from New York 
City?” 


“No flies on them either! 1285 
to their credit and any number of 
splendid things done for the mis- 
sions. And don’t forget the Acad- 
emy of the Holy Names, Albany, 
or St. John’s School, Paterson, 
N. J. They have all proved them- 
selves real missioners and surely 
must have liked our Junior pages.” 


“Father, I’ve been wondering 
about that. What do you suppose 
they like on them? Don't you 
wish they'd write and tell us so 
we'd know what to write another 
time?” 

“Good idea, Johnny Junior! 
Excellent! I do declare if you 


keep on growing in wisdom and 
knowledge you'll rival your ven- 
erable Father Chin yet.” 

AND THAT’S THAT! 
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I’M FOR YOU, FATHER 
CHIN! 
A Junior neighbor from across 
the way 
“The Juniors offered their Mass 
and Communion on Saturday for 
Father Taggart.” 
Brooklyn. 
Brooklyn Juniors lost their cor- 
respondent in Father Taggart but 
aren't forgetting to pray for him. 
“Father Chin, I’ve always had 
an idea you were Irish. I would 
like a picture of yourself and 
Johnny.” 
Illinois. 
Sure it’s happy I'd be if I were 
Trish, Agnes, but as for the pic- 
ture Johnny and I are camera-shy. 
Sorry! 


JOHNNY STEPS FORWARD 
WITH A SUGGESTION FOR 
SCRAP-BOOKS 


A Junior Scrap-Book is a bully 
idea. Try it and see the fun as 
well as the information you can 
get out of one. Take an old note 
book, a picture album or even an 
old magazine and there you are, 
all ready to start a Mission Scrap 
Book. Did I hear you say “you 
haven’t anything to put in one”? 
Oh, excuse me, of course, I was 
mistaken, you know better than 
that. When you see a picture or 
a saying of a missioner in the 
Fretp AFAR or any magazine, clip 
it out and paste it on your Scrap 
Book. Pictures, mission letters 
from the missioner you are cor- 
responding with and praying for 
or anything else of mission inter- 
est would all be splendid additions 
to your new project. 

What say if we make it team 
work? Write and ask me for 
material for your Scrap Book and 
on the other hand, do your best 
to send me a snapshot of your- 
self for my own Junior Album. 
We'll call it square. How’s that? 





BEE-HIVE CITIES 


Chinese cities have very large 


populations. There are two prin- 
cipal reasons. The first is that the 
Chinese are always eager to be 
near the markets or at least con- 
venient to them and therefore live 
cither in cities or on rivers about 
the cities. Second, the Chinese 
never care to leave the place where 
they were born. They have an 
ancient proverb which says, “To 
leave home is to come to naught”. 
Hence, millions are born, live and 
die in the radius of a few square 
miles. For them there is hardly 
any greater misfortune than to be 
a stranger in a strange city. 


MAKE YOUR FRIENDS CURIOUS—WEAR THE CHI RHO! 
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BANNER SCHOOL 


Another Mission corner flaunts 
the Maryknoll banner this month. 
This time it was hard to choose 
the winning school. You have all 
(almost) been so active that we 
just had to close our eyes, take a 
deep breath and there you are. 
Sacred Heart School, Bridgcport, 
Conn., is the lucky school and 
Johnny and I wish them an ever in- 
creasing mission spirit and interest 
with it. Keep up the good work! 
We are standing back of you! 

WHO’LL HAVE IT NEXT 

MONTH? 





Mother Marys Rosary month 
and a time of special joy to 
Mary’s Juniors. After you have 
finished your Rosary go back to 
the Crucifix and say one Our Fa- 
ther, three Hail Mary’s and one 
Gloria for all missioners. 





Why wot offer to be a mission 
center for your neighborhood? 
Cancelled stamps, tin foil, old gold 
and almost anything else you can 
think of are the means by which 
many a missioner helps to sup- 
port his mission. HELP SAVE 
SOULS BY SAVING STAMPS 
FOR MARYKNOLL! 

And a word about the stamps. 
We can use airmail, internal reve- 
nue, special delivery, pre-cancelled, 
postage-due stamps, any stamps, 
United States or foreign, except 
those embossed or printed on gov- 
ernment envelopes and postcards. 





BUY 


C. F. M. S. of A. stands for 
what? If you don’t know look in 
any issue of Tue Frerp Arar. 
Explain each letter briefly in a 
sentence or two and tell the aim 
for which they stand. You'll like 
the prizes Johnny has chosen for 
this contest. They are a fine ad- 


dition to any mission collection! 





A PUZZLING PUZZLER 
One of our Sancian Island 
Juniors 


FUN??? 

“Jiminy Crickets, I should say 
so,” says Johnny Junior. “If you 
want real fun just stage one of 
the Maryknoll plays. More fun 
for the cast than for the audi- 
ence.” “Absolutely, Johnny Ju- 
nior?” “Positively, Father Chin.” 





Prepare to Celebrate 
—Theophane’s Birthday— 


November Twenty-First. 


Stage 
“HIS HEART’S DESIRE” 


A play based on Theorhane’s 
Life and Letters. 


Thrilling Inspiring 
Price, 25¢ 














“OUR DAILY RICE” 


Give us this day our daily rice 

To make us children strong ; 

(Your Juniors are so dear and 
nice 

Perhaps it won’t be wrong 

To ask their aid, O dearest Lord) 

For it is hard to pray, 

And do our daily tasks just right, 

When there’s no food all day! 

You promised you would heed 
each prayer 

Your children make to you— 

Give us this day our daily rice, 

(Perhaps one small fish, too?) 





JUNIORS IN 1492? 


“Do you suppose there were 
Juniors in 1492, Father?” 

“Why I don’t know, Johnny. 
Why ?” 

“Well I was reading the other 
day that when Columbus came to 
America, which we celebrate on 
the 12th of October, he brought 
Spanish missionaries with him. I 
think they must have been like 
our own Maryknollers that went 
to the missions in July and just 
look at all the splendid things our 
Juniors did to help our priests. 
Gosh, Father, I feel sorry for any 
missioners that don’t have any Ju- 
niors to back them up!” 

“That isn’t half of it, Johnny. 
Wait till you have a chance to be 
on a mission and know what it 
means to receive letters from Ju- 
niors from all over the world that 
tell you they are praying for you 
and backing you in everything. I 
tell you, Johnny boy, that’s one of 
the real thrills of a mission!” 


A BABY—NAME IT YOURSELF! 
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SANCIAN, 
LAND OF XAVIER 


HE most precious heritage yet 

received by Maryknoll for her 
apostolic endeavors is presided 
over by Rev. Constantine Burns, 
native of Toledo, Ohio. Father 
Burns, ordained in 1924, was im- 
mediately assigned to the Orient. 
To him has been entrusted the 
spot of blessed memories which 
gives Maryknoll the right to claim 
in an especial way, Xavier, the 
Apostle of the Indies. 

Sancian was ceded to Mary- 
knoll from the French in 1924, 
and we can safely say that some- 
thing has been gained. 1200 con- 
verts stand in the flesh and four 
churches in brick and stone, at 
least the churches were standing 
before the last big wind. We al- 
ways wonder, as we see them, 
whether they will happily survive 
another storm. Both churches and 
converts exist in name only, how- 
ever, for they are mere hollow 


shells without the slightest ani-. 


mation for the thing of the spir- 
it. The churches could be cor- 
rected by the simple (sometimes) 
expedient of spending a little 
money but as for the Christians 
—at present it is an event to have 
a dozen attend Mass. 


Schools are the greatest prob- 
lem of all. Three completed the 
term last year and reopened this 
year but with much opposition. 

Can we count on you for a part 
of the spiritual and material sup- 
port necessary for the continu- 
ance of these schools? 

If it be true that “the blood of 
martyrs is the seed of Christians”, 
then surely Sancian has many 
blessings in store for it, for here 
“the Flaming Torch, sent forth 
by the Soldier Saint Ignatius”, 
breathed out his soul to God. 


The charity and devotion of the fu- 
ture missionary should be, like Our 
Lord’s, as vast as the world. 

, —Just de Bretenicres 


PILGRIMS OF XAVIER’S 
SHRINE, SANCIAN ISLAND 


6¢ ITH such a comrade, such a 
friend 
I fain would walk to journey’s end.” 
I think that bit of poetry must 
be in the mind of our missioners 
when they realize that they are 
finding real comrades in the vari- 
ous Crusade Units throughout the 
United States. 


Is there a veteran Crusader 
from your own Unit, or Semi- 
nary, City or State, laboring on 
the mission field? Have you told 
him you are standing by man to 
man, ready to help him “fight the 
good fight” until the race is won? 
Don’t miss the feeling that rises 
in the heart of every mission- 
minded Crusader when he hears 
for the first time that glorious 
message from the pen of the mis- 
sioner himself, “Your word of 
backing gave me the courage I 
needed to carry on.” 

Keep up the good work, Cru- 
saders! You are worthy succes- 
sors of that glorious band that 
brought the light of Faith to our 
own land. Hold high the torch 
they passed into your hands. 


ze \\ 
4 ~ Z \| Ars 
A MISSION PARTNERSHIP 


ST: LOUIS and Brooklyn work 

hand in hand at the Maryknoll 
mission at Tungon, South China. 
Father Otto Rausenbach, hailing 
from St. Louis, Mo., is pastor of 
this satisfying mission. He is ably 
assisted by Doctor Harry Blaber 
of Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Many enterprises have been un- 
dertaken at this mission but none 
with greater success than the dis- 
pensary conducted by Doctor Bla- 
ber. “Dispensaries have ever been 
a means of conversion, through 
contacts, and without contacts in 
a pagan country there are no con- 
versions.” Since the opening of 
the dispensary, the Doctor has 
cared for an average of 1500 pa- 
tients a month, using supplies that 
call for a monthly output of $200. 

Dispensaries are a valuable aid 
but to the impoverished missioner 
an expensive one. There is a 
constant and steady demand for 
bandages, cotton and all the other 
accessories of a first-aid station. 

There are many ways in which 
an enterprising Unit can second 
the efforts of the missioners at 
Tungon. Ask the Crusade editor 
to tell you about them. 


ANYTHING AT ALL 


NOTHER of the 1929 Ordi- 

nandi also from New Bed- 
ford, a graduate of both Holy 
Cross College and St. Mary’s 
Seminary, is Father Frederick A. 
Donaghy. His assignment was to 
Chong Pu, Kaying, South China, 
where the Christians had been 
waiting ten years for the coming 
of a priest. Although the field 
was turned over to Maryknollers 
as late as 1928, there is a waiting- 
list for the school, and the pastor’s 
hair is already graying from his 
effort to put “‘a quart into a pint- 
pot”. For the Unit that is say- 
ing, “How can we help?” here is 
the answer. No matter how small, 
any assistance is welcome. 


ARE YOU USING MARYKNOLL BULLETIN BOARD SERVICE? 
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Circles 


[A Maryknoll Mission Circle is a 
group of persons, young or old, who 
aim to cultivate in themselves and 
others a knowledge of Catholic foreign 
missions, to pray for the mission cause, 
and to help provide for the special needs 
of Maryknoll, at home and in the mis- 
sion field. Circles formed in a parish 
are urged to secure’ the approval of 
their pastors and are requested to send 
their offerings through the diocesan 
mission office where such exists.] 


Address: 
Circle Director, Maryknoll, N. Y. 





NEW Circle is being organized 

at Ansonia, Conn. Its members 
are planning to support—at three hun- 
dred and sixty-five dollars a year, a 
dollar a day—a young missioner of our 
Kaying South China field who claims 
Ansonia as his “home town”. 

This will mean a considerable relief 
for our overburdened Center, which 
must find, somehow, somewhere, the 
sustenance of more than one hundred 
American missioners in fields afar. 

It would spell gratifying progress 
for Maryknoll if more Circles in the 
homeland would undertake to stand 
back of our overseas soldiers of Christ. 





We have at the present time more 
students at our Major Seminary than 
in any previous year of Maryknoll’s 
existence. The new recruits were glad- 
ly welcomed, but—we have not been 
able since their arrival to discover 
enough table napkins for our “family”. 

If each Circle would contribute a 
few, our worries on this score would 
soon be over. 





The Vénard Mission Society, of 
Mamaroneck, N. Y., always finds in 
Departure Day a golden opportunity 
for mission work. Every year our 
missioners’ trunks contain household 
and altar linens and other valuable sup- 
plies which are the gifts of this zeal- 
ous group of workers. 

The junior members of this Society 
are proud sponsors of a Chinese baby 
girl. 





Our gratitude goes out to the loyal 
members of the Maryknoil Club, of 
Wilkes-Barre, Pa. for a generous 
“stringless gift”, just received. 


What is more they hope to send in 
the near future another such life-saver. 





Two thriving young Circles are the 
St. Caroline Circle, of Valley Stream, 
L. I, N. Y., which supplies the needs 
of a Maryknoll Brother; and Our 
Mother of Perpetual Help Circle, of 
Brooklyn, N. Y., whose members are 
interested in aiding our missioners to 
ransom Chinese abandoned babies, for- 
tunate little “thieves of heaven”. 





DEAR JESUS, 


BLESS ALL OUR 
KIND “FLIENDS” 


Thousands of Chinese, Japanese, 
and Korean little ones have been 
ransomed from paganism by our 
missioners. Maryknoll Circles in 
every part of the country have as- 
sisted them in this work 


A splendid “shower” of supplies, all 
brand new, reached us from the Ve- 
ronica Sewing Circle, of Buffalo, N. Y. 
Some shining new silverware was also 
included, as well as blankets for our 
Korean Mission. 


The Maria Mission Circles, of Pitts- 
burgh, Pa., are ever active in the serv- 
ice of Christ. We have just received 
from a member of Mission Circle, No.1 
a goodly amount for the support of a 
Chinese catechist. 








EVERY CIRCLE A 
SPONSOR! 

HAT Circlers will 

sponsor one of our 
young missioners overseas 
at the cost of three huns 
dred and sixtysfive dollars 
a year—a dollar a day? 














REMEMBER CHRIST IN YOUR WILL. 


ADVENTURE 
AND ACHIEVEMENT 
FOR GOD AND SOULS 


A Director of Mission Aid 
says: 


“The biographies published by 
Maryknoll are among the best 
modern contributions to misston- 
ary literature. They are of per- 
ennial interest and it is worth- 
while to call them to the atten- 
tion of our readers from time to 
time.” 


The following are bound in 
cloth, with attractive cover de- y 
| 

| 

| 


signs, and are amply illustrated. 


Felix Westerwoudt 
Missioner in Borneo 
85 cents 


A Modern Martyr 


Bl. Théophane Vénard, 
martyred in Tongking in 1861. 


$1.00 


An American Missionary 
(in Alaska) 
Fr. Wm. Judge, S.J. 
$1.00 


Father Price 
Co-founder of Maryknoll 


$1.00 
For the Faith 
Fr. Just de Brétenieres, 
martyred in Korea in 1866. 
$1.00 
The Martyr of Futuna 
Bl. Peter Chanel, S.M., 
Theophane VYenard 


martyred in Oceania in 1839, 
$1.00 
(In French) 
$1.00 
Two Vincentian Martyrs 


Bl. Clet and Bl. Perbovyre, 
crucified in China, 1820 and 1840. 


$1.00 


The above hooks ¢ postpaid 
FIELD AFAR OFFICE 
| heen IN; -¥- 


























Mary Yeung loves‘the baby burden 
on her back, but sometimes, when 
its cries for attention sound too 
lusty in her ear, she is glad to pass 
it to her good friend, Sally Li. So, 
too, we of Maryknoll rejoice in the 
friends who make it possible for 
us to bear loved but heavy burdens 


HE most immediate problem which 
at the present time confronts Mary- 
knoll is the Support of its Missioners. 
Friends of our work—members of 
the hierarchy, priests, religious, and 
the laity—have generously co-operated 
with us in the training of American 
foreign missioners.. With their aid, we 
have sent to the Orient more than a 
hundred Maryknoll priests and Broth- 
ers. But this is, in a sense, only a be- 
ginning. These young soldiers of Christ 
must be sustained in their distant out- 
posts, and equipped for the battle 
again paganism. 

Maryknoll has no special fund for 
the sustenance of its missioners, and 
the burden on the homeland Center 
presses heavier as their numbers in- 
crease. The support of a Maryknoll 
priest, Brother, or Sister—at the cost 
of a dollar a day—would provide a 
. vital interest for some Catholic organ- 
ization, such as a Holy Name Society 
or a Sodality of the Blessed Virgin; 
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and would at the same time greatly 
hearten the leaders of this work for 
God and souls. 

We are especially grateful to friends 
in Yonkers, N. Y., and Shumway, III., 
who were recently mindful of this ur- 
gent mission need. 





Generous Mission Gifts for our va- 
rious outposts were received from ben- 
efactors in Mountain View, Calif.; 
New York, N. Y.; Lima, N .Y.; and 
St. Louis, Mo. 

Mission lovers in Los Angeles, Calif., 
and Hoboken, N. J., provided for a 
year’s support of two of our Native 
Seminarians. 





Stringless Gifts, more than ever 
welcome in these days of “hard going”, 
reached our hilltop from friends in 
New York, N. Y.; Philadelphia, Pa.; 
and Taunton, Mass. 

Notable donations for the Travel 
Expenses and Equipment of our most 
recent missioners to the Orient came 
to us from apostolic partners in Brook- 
lyn, N. Y.; New York, N. Y.; Ho- 
boken, N. J.; Dubuque, Iowa; Rox- 
bury, Mass.; and Los Angeles, Calif. 








Investments in Maryknoll Annuities 
were made by friends in Los Angeles, 
Calif.; and Cohoes, N. Y. 

Our Preparatory College in Clarks 
Summit, Pa., again benefited by the 
tireless generosity of a member of the 
United States Hierarchy. 





A gift from Baltimore, Md., sent 
“over the top” our Mother Seton Burse, 
which we owe to the apostolic zeal of 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 

Since this Burse was started, St. 
Joseph’s has sent its own missioners, 
devoted Sisters of Charity, to China. 








OUR 
PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 
have the advantage of 


1. A share in the Masses, 
prayers and sacrifices of 
those connected with 
Maryknoll. 


2. A life subscription to 
THE FIELD AFAR. 











But the Christlike generosity of this 
fine Catholic College reached out to 
embrace both their missioners and ours. 
May God reward their sacrifices for 
Maryknollers by numerous blessings 
for their own mission work in the Ori- 
ent. 





Within the past month five Wills 
have matured in favor of Maryknoll, 
and our Society has been notified of a 
remembrance in four others. 

As a rule the sums we get from 
Wills are not large, but they have been 
a gratifying aid to our work because 
of their number. We are often re- 
membered by entire strangers, not a 
few of whom live far from our Center. 





If you say that you love Christ, 
but prove by your actions that you 
do not love men, the truth is not 
it you. For Christ and men are 
One.—Saint Augustine. 


PRAY FOR THEM 
WE ask in your prayers a re- 
membrance of the souls of the 
following deceased mission bene- 
factors: 

Rt. Rev. Msgr. Michael J. Nolan; 
V. Rev. M. A. Lambling; Rev. Wm. 
F. Walsh; Rev. P. A. Manion; Rev. 
Richard A. Schenck; Rev. C. M. Ol- 
son; Mrs. Fawcett; Annie McCall; 
Mrs. John Kelleher; Daniel Eagen; 
Mrs. J. Alsop; Mrs. Thos. Hines; Dr. 
William O’Rourke; Charles Wiener; 
Edward Monahan; Mr. Niemeyer; 
William J. Madden; Mrs. W. S. 
O’Brien; Mrs. Mulvee; Julia O’Mal- 
ley ; Catherine Taaffe; Mrs. Mary Bel- 
lande; Mrs. Baldwin; Mrs. John P. 
Glendon; Delia Fagan; Mrs. Mary E. 
Steger; Mr. Joseph T. Smith; Mrs. 
W. L. Ross; Mrs. Daniel I. Broderick; 
Julia T. Mahoney; Mr. Donnelly; Mrs. 
Johnston; Mrs. Mary Evans; Kath- 
erine Veronica Feeney; Mary Alice 
Hotopp; Parke Mahoney; David Dool- 
ing; Mary Kearney; Thomas Mc- 
Laughlin; Mrs. McCabe. 





PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 
Living: Reverend Friend, 1: Mrs. 
T. J. W. and Relatives; Mr. and Mrs. 
R. J. H. and Families; V. L. O.; W. 
J. B. and Relatives; P. J. C.; E. J. and 
Relatives; F. C.; Mrs. V. DeP.; Rela- 


A MISSIONER’S CRATITUDE WILL MEAN 
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tives of E. A. T.; Relatives of Mrs. 
J. G.; Mr. and Mrs. J.-E. S. and Rela- 
tives; E. B. and Relatives; J. Q.; A. 
W.; M. O’S.; H. J. D.; H. F. and A. 
iW. J. and Bp Hes DD Mek, : &. Dp: 
and Family; M. McL.; W. C. S.; J. 
H. B.; Mr. and Mrs. J. D.; W. T. 
and Relatives; A. F. M. and Relatives; 
M. J. H. and Family; W. J. D.; Rela- 
tives of AY C. C+ J; B. andi Ay C. Hi; 
J, A. Pls ME S3 GG, MacD.c AG E. FE: 
Mr. and Mrs. P. J. G. D.; Mr. and 
Mrs. T. M. Q. and Family; H. P. and 
Relatives: M. J. J.; . AL Ris FE. EL. 
M.; M. B. 





Deceased: Martin J. Nugent; Delia 
Cunniff; Jeremiah Driscoll; T. J. 
O’Neil; Catherine A. Moran; Julia 


Mooney; Alice Thayer; Agnes Beg- 
ley; Andrew Scott; Gerald MacDon- 
ald; Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Dawson; 
Margaret Baragray; James and Cath- 
erine Kelly. 





STUDENT BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest which is applied to the 
board, housing and education of astu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory Colleges in the 
United States. 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 


($5,000 each) 


C. C. W. BURSE OF THE FIVE 
WOUND. sseicGiniee 6-00 seis sisine* 74,500.00 









Michael J. Egan Memorial Burse 4,200.00 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse 4,050.00 
St. AMERONY BUTSCs 0:0:<:9:00:000:00% 4,040.13 
SE. ARMS GIB ccs eicco's wi sieiaersie.sie 4,021.83 
St. Francis of Assisi Burse, No. 1. 4,000.00 
Bo ees, TER a soi win no's 0 60 esate 74,000.00 
OCT? By Be te | SON OORT Or 3,732.35 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse...... 35475-44 
PC Ns MAEM coin sass sip 6186.9 01810 sisi 3e's 3,000.00 
St. Vincent de Paul ~_— No. 2 3,000.00 
F468 Ke TRUTBC 0 c.0.050.0'04 00:0 Se ee 2,853.30 
Bishop Molloy Burse...eccecceses 2,851.00 
Byrne Memorial Burse....... tooes 2,799.25 
Holy Child Jesus Burse..... ceases 2,751.85 
Marywood College Burse......... 2,425.50 
Our Lady of Mt, Carmel Burse. 2,256.19 
SE. Mischa) Buree sis oo.c.n0:0.00000008 2,246.50 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 2,245.63 
Archbishop Treland Burse........+ 2,101.00 
Duluth Diocese Burse......+++++s 1,911.70 
St. Domini Burse ac é.csic.siccs.0% 0 cic 1,893.19 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse...... 1,834.75 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart 
ly. Perr reer er ki) eeccecce 1,715.06 
St, AGHRS. MAUR se :s.0:0106 0 0aiects ss: 1,455.88 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 
PRETION, TRATEOsc565is5s si0:08 sesso 1,441.28 
Fr. Nummey Burse of Holy Child 
Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill.. 1,402.55 
St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse 1,137.10 
St. John Baptist ee a 1,076.11 
Manchester Diocese Burse . 1,000.00 
St. Boniface Burse.......-. 910.65 
St. Francis Xavier Burse..... 883.38 
Sacred Heart Seminary Burse 850.00 
Db; RHO. BOIBECs o\c000000085 771.65 
St. Laurence Burse.... 650.25 
Children of Mary Burse 632.70 
St. Bridget —-*- 600.70 


Holy Family Burse.. tee 576.25 


A MISSIONER’S EARNEST PRAYERS. 





CATHOLIC WORLD ATLAS 





189 pages—39 maps in colors—size 1534 x 934 inches. 
torical Data on every Mission—latest boundary changes. Maps 
beautifully done in colors—complete index—soiid binding 


Containing a Geographical and Statistical Description 
with Maps of the Church, furnished with 
Historical and Ethnographical Notices 


Prepared by Command of His Holiness, Pope Pius XI 
By F. C. STREIT 





Price, $12.50 








The Society for the Propagation of the Faith 


109 EAST 38th STREET 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 


His- 











St. Joseph Burse, No. 2..0++eee 526.20 
St. Joan of Arc Babess wccccncsees 501.61 
The Holy Name Burse......+.++- 470.65 
St. Louis Archdiocese Burse...... 430.00 
St. Jude Burse...cccccccceccsses 382.25 
St. John B. de la ‘Salle Burse..... 269.00 
All Saints Burse......+-seseeeeee 260.78 
Rev. George M. FitzGerald Burse.. 233.00 
St. John Berchmans Burse......-- 201.00 
Tesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 190.50 
NewarkDiocese Burse..... Manica 157.00 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse.......- 150.00 
St. Peter Burse.....csccccsuseoees 106.07 





FOR OUR PREPARATORY 
COLLEGES 


($5,000 each) 
IN HONOR OF THE SACRED 
HEARTS OF JESUS, MARY, 


AND JOSEPH BURSE........ 4,801.00 








‘‘Made perfect in a short space, 
he fulfilled a long time; but the 
way, though short, was sharp. Only 
by long fidelity to lesser graces 
could nature have been nerved for 
the fearful ordeal. The brave gaity 
of the young martyr, the enthusias- 
tic devotedness of the young apos- 
tle to spread the Kingdom of God, 
is truly inspiring and should prove 
contagious.” 

—The Catholic World. 

(For the Faith. See page 289) 


Set Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 


eee eee eer eerereeees sie 


Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse..... 
Rt. Rev. — J. Hoban Me- 
WNCUIGE ROMEO Senseo ceeccceves 
Bl. Virgin Mars Sodality Burse.. 
Sh, Bichdel Bura@s.. oc ccecessccee 
St. Aloysius Burse....0..ccccccce 
Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los Altos) 
Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los Altos) 
St. Philomena Burse..........00 
HOY GuOW RUrieic cone cecccces 
Ven. Philippine Duchesne Burse.. ° 
Immaculate Conception Burse..... 
St. Margaret Mary Burse......... 





4,400.00 
1,851.60 
1,724.80 


1,231.00 
1,000.00 
693.32 
652.50 
600.00 
444.95 
215.00 
133.00 
120.00 
119.00 
112.00 


tOn hand, but not available, as at present 


interest goes to donor. 





NATIVE STUDENT BURSES 


$1,500 placed at interest. will enable 
our missioners to keep one Chinese 
aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- 


nary in China. 





oo a? OF LOURDES 


Blessed Sacrament Tasos aie nachna 
Mater Admirabilis Burse......... 
St. Ambrose Burse. 6 sccccccccats 
Mary Mother of God Burse....... 
Christ the King Burse, No. 2..... 
Souls in Purgatory Burse....-..-. 
McQuillen-Blémer Memorial Burse 
Marvknoll Academia Burse daaanee 
St. Patrick Burse.......0:.% ivan’ 
Eo tO RUEME ea.Cele eiaieisincicae veiieas 


1,218.00 
1,176.28 
1,150.00 
1,100.00 
1,083.00 
900.00 
808.13 
702.00 
537.25 
500.00 
301.60 
249.00 
100.00 








Visit all your 











“We heartily approve the establishment of an 
American Seminary for Foreign Missions.” 
—Resolution of the Archbishops, Washington, April, 1911. 


Missions 
Round the World 


*II1O 


First Class—Hometown to Hometown 


To you the trip will mean the most 
thrilling travel. experience of your 
life... new, interesting people; new 
horizons; inspiring days at sea... 
ihen, a visit with fellow workers in 
distant lands; an exchange of ideas 
that means renewed spirit and re- 
stored enthusiasm, both for you and 
for them. 

Go on the famous President Liners 
via Honolulu to Japan, China, the 
Philippines, Malay, Ceylon, Egypt, 
Europe and home. Unusual stopover 
privileges and weekly sailings permit 
you to visit port cities and journey in- 
land, continuing when you are ready 
on another President Liner. 

Round the World on the President 
Liners from your hometown back to 
your hometown, First Class all the 
way, costs only $1110. Sailings every 
week from New York, Los Angeles 
and San Francisco. 

See your local travel agent, or... 


DOLLAR 


STEAMSHIP LINES 


NEW YORK . CHICAGO . CLEVELAND 
BOSTON . PHILADELPHIA . WASHINGTON 
SAN FRANCISCO . LOS ANCELES 








The chapter titles indicate the scope: 


The First Foreign Missioners; Modern Missions and Mission Sem- 
inaries; The Apostolate of the Nineteenth Century; American Foreign 
Mission Work; The Catholic Foreign Mission Bureau; The Catholic 
Foreign Mission Society of America; Pioneer Days at Maryknoll; 
The Mission Field and America. 





“This is a record of zeal, enthusiasm. and self-sacrifice, well 
calculated to answer the frequent accusation of our European 
critics that we are a mere money-making people. . .. That 
the youth of America are not lacking in zeal for the spread ci 
the Faith among the heathen is evidenced by the rapid develop- 
ment of the work established with the blessing of the Holy 
Father and the American hierarchy.” —The Catholic World. 


“Heroic, edifying, and beautiful is this story. ... Few chap- 
ters in the record of the Church in the United States are so 
inspiring as the account of this missicnary movement, orga- 
nized by zealous American priests and inspiring so many young 
men to prefer the hard and dangerous foreign mission field. 
The book is pleasantly written and avoids bombast.”’ 

—The Catholic Vigil. 


CLOTH PAPER 


41 pages of illustrations. One illustration. 
Blue cloth, gold stamped. COc per copy, postpaid. 


$1.50, postpaid Two copies, $1.00. 





The Field Afar Office Maryknoll, N. Y. 














CHARITY THAT GOES AFAR 























You 

will enjoy 
TOURIST CABIN 
when you 


°GCoO 2 
EMPRESS 


“Empress” Tourist Cabin 
has become the popular way of going 
to the Orient. Finer, more spacious, 
more comfortable. Yet lower cost! Lux- 
urious First Class, on all Empresses. 
Also an unusually fine Third Cabin. 

You can “Go Empress” on two routes. 
On both, there is a new speed record, 
set by Empress of Japan, largest, fastest 
liner on the Pacific. 

Her actual time between Yoko- 
hama and Victoria: 

Direct Express:7 days, 20hr., 16min. 
Via Honolulu: 10 days, 18hr.,27 min. 

Via Honolulu are Empress of Japan 
and Empress of Canada. Direct 
Express Route, Empress of Russia 
and Empress of Asia. Both routes from 
Vancouver (trains direct to ship’s side) 
and Victoria. 

Information, rates and reservations from your 


own agentor Canadian Pacific: New York, Chicago, 
Montreal and 32 other cities in U. S. and Canada, 


CANADIAN 
PACIFIC ...... TO THE 


OR€ENT 


World’s Greatest Travel System 









WHY DO THEY? 


For the last eight years more people have crossed the 
Atlantic in Cunard ships than on any other line or group 
of lines. There must be a reason! From a sound dollars- 
and-cents viewpoint alone Travel via Cunard has always 
been a “good buy”. . . but this consistent preference for 
Cunard ships cannot be measured in terms of money only 
... the perfection of a Cunard crossing has played its part. 
Cunard also maintains a large fleet of de-luxe cruising 
steamers to the Mediterranean, the West Indies, Around the 
World, the North Cape, South Africa and South America. 
All Cunard and Anchor Liners carry the necessary vestments 
and sacramentals for the celebration of Holy Mass at Sea. 
Carry your funds in Cunard Travellers’ Cheques 
Your Local Agent or The Cunard Steam Ship Co., Ltd., 25 Broadway, New York 


CUNARD 





Lee, Higginson & Co. 


Established 1848 


Investment Securities 


Members of the 
New York, Boston & Chicago 
Stock Exchanges 


Foreign Trade Financing 
Letters of Credit 


70, Federal Street, Boston 
New York Chicago 


Higginson & Co. 


80 Lombard Street, London, E. C. 











HINA will be converted through the Chinese—$100. a 

year pays the expenses of a Chinese seminarian in one 
of our mission fields. Educating priests is charity of the 
eternal kind. 





STRENGTHENS THE CHURCH AT HOME. 














Overseas 





HE PACIFIC has been crossed by scores 
and hundreds of our countrymen, to rep- 
resent secular enterprises in China and 


other sections of the Far East. 


Maryknoll priests occasionally meet 











one or other of these, and the experience 





is usually a gratifying one, although the average non- 
Catholic layman in pagan lands cannot ‘figure out” 
how a Catholic missioner can live as he does, and how 


his “budget”? can keep him going. 


A Catholic missioner, being a single man, does not 
need the support necessary for a family; but he must 
be backed by stay-at-homes, just as an overseas soldier 
is backed by the country that sends him forth. 


The Maryknoll Center seeks one hundred sponsors 
— individuals, or groups (e.g., Holy Name Societies, 
Sodalities of the Blessed Virgin )—who will provide 
support this coming year for its hundred missioners, 
at three hundred and sixty-five dollars each—a dollar 


a day. 


£2Qhierg- 




















PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC., PRINTERS 

















